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INTRODUCTION. 



JACK JUGLER. 

The term Interlude, once applied to dra- 
matic compositions generally, because these 
amusements were employed to fill up the in- 
tervals of grand entertainments, was afterwards 
used in a restricted sense and appropriated to 
short pieces, having simple plots, free from 
the abstractions of the Moralities, and possess- 
ing the attractions of some incident, lively 
dialogue, and individuality of character. Sev- 
eral such pieces were written by John Hey- 
wood, for performance at court, and he may 
well enough be called their inventor. Between 
the Moralities and the Interludes, there is a 
class partaking of the nature of both, and 
mingling allegorical with individual imperson- 
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ation. To this class Mr. Collier refers Jack 
JuGLERj under the title of "Moral-Plays re- 
sembling tragedy and comedy." ♦ Thersytes, like 
the Pardoner and Frere^ comes under the head 
of Interludes. It will be observed, however, 
that the Vice in Jack Jugler possesses few 
traits of resemblance to that notorious character 
in the genuine Moral. 

" Jack Jugler is one of the very oldest pieces 
in our language founded upon a classic origi- 
nal. From passages, both in the prologue 
aaatd epilogue,! it is to be collected that the 
piece was wntten before the Reformation was 
completed. 

" We may infer, therefore, that this interlude 
was written eitib^er in the reign of Edward VI. 
or Mary, though wt published until Elizas 

* £Q8t Dram. Poet, II. 271, 363. The excellent authority of Mr. 
CoUier is always confidently followed, and his words are freqaendy nsed. 

t ^ And tbe first scentence of y* same for higher things endite 
In no wise he wold, for yet the time is so qnesie 
That he thi^ spei^elh best, is lest tfaanke worthie." — p. 7. 

" Snch is the &shyon of the worlde now a dayes 
That the symple innosaintes ar deluded 
And an hundred dionsand diners wayes 
By sutde and craftye meanes shamefiillie abused 
And by strength force, and violence oft tymes compelled 
To beUue and saye the moone is made of a gre^e chese 
Or ells haue great harme, and parcace their life lese." — p. 46 
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beth had l^een a few years on the throne. 
The printer haa added no date, but it w£u$ 
^sitered on the Stationers' books in 1562.; and 
as none of William Copland's dated books 
came &om his press after 1561, we ipay con- 
clude, with tolerable certainty, that its appear- 
ance was not delayed beyond 1563." ♦ 

Flautus's tragi-comedy of Amphitryon has 
been perhaps more popular on the modem 
stage tha^ any other ancient play. It is the 
groundwork of one of the best comedies of the 
great Moli^re, and of a once favorite English 
dnuqaa, which Sir Walter Scott, in an introduc- 
tion not everywhere distinguished by his usual 
judgment, styles '' one of the happiest effusions 
of rhryden's comic muse." It has been several 
times translated into oui: tongue, and by 
Bonnell Thornton with an elegance, spirit, 
and correctness that leave nothing to be de- 
sired. 

This is not the place to expatiate on the 
merits of the Latin play ; but the assertion may 
be hazarded without much risk, that both the 
original and Thornton's version are, taken as 

* Hist. Dram. Poet, IL 366. 
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wholes, considerably superior to any of the 
imitations. Indeed, the character of Alcmena, 
as drawn by Plautus, so truly innocent, simple, 
and loving, her distress on being suspected by 
her husband, and his agony at finding her, as 
he believes, dishonest, immediately suggest, as 
the accomplished translator has observed, a not 
discreditable comparison with our Othello. We 
may add, too, that the conclusion of the fourth 
act, where Amphitryon, " perplexed in the ex- 
treme," and defying the gods in the intensity 
of his despair, rushes to the house to wreak 
his vengeance on his family and is struck 
down by lightning, rises to grandeur, almost 
to sublimity, and must produce immense dra- 
matic effect in the representation. Very little 
of this sort of thing appears in the modem 
play. What Dryden has made of Alcmena will 
be understood, when we observe that he adapt- 
ed her to the standard of contemporary taste. 
Yet Scott has strangely said, that, "in the 
scenes of a higher cast, Dryden far outslrips 
both the French and Roman poet " ! 

The reader will not find any such important 
characters as gods and generals in the drama 
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before him. Jack JugUr can hardly be called 
an imitation of the comedy of Plautus. It is 
the play of Amphitryon without the part of 
Amphitryon, and resembles more than any 
thing else one of those pieces made up of the 
comic portions of plays, which used to be 
called '' drolls." In £ict. Jack JugUr is a cari- 
cature even of the comic parts. AU dignity is 
Gripped ftoa the oharac^every ZIus 
feature is much exaggerated, and the language 
and incidents axe ingeniously vulgarized to re- 
duce every thing to the grotesque, the quaint- 
ness of the expressions greatly heightening the 
effect to a modem reader. The amiable Alcme- 
na becomes a "verie cursed shrew." General 
Amphitryon sinks into Master Boungrace, a 
oommonplace ^^ gentilman," somewhat subject, 
we suspect, to being imposed upon by his wife 
and servants. Bromia, the insignificant and 
well-conducted attendant, is changed into the 
smart and malicious Aulsoon tripe and goo. 

There is no proper plot to the piece; the 
whole action consisting in getting Jenkin Care- 
awaie into as much trouble as possible, when 
he is left to go to bed with aching bones, and 
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wishing haA luck to his second sel£ He does 
!riot get off v(4th a beating from Jack and his 
master. The selrvant-inaid lends her tonguie, 
tkM h^ misi^eiss botli tongue 'eJnd hand, for the 
ktnus^meht of the spectator and the revenge 
<^ Jack Jugl^. Those wlio are acquainted 
with the tedious performances of those times 
will recognize with pleasure an unconmion ra- 
ciness and spirit in this little interlude. The 
lines are rude, but shsitp and bold, and Dame 
"Goye may evda be calkd a Well-drawn a&d 
original character. 

In Mr. Wright's Earlijf Mysteries^ dnd ether 
Latin Poems of the Twelfth and Thirteenth Cenh 
times, will be found a rather clever and once 
very popular poem, founded on Amphitryon, 
the Geta of Vital of Blois. AmjMtryon in 
this is a student of Greek learning, and tibe 
awkwardness of Alcmena's situation after Ju- 
piter's visit is got over by her assuring her 
confiding husband thiat she thinks the whole 
affair must have been a dream. 

The indelicacies of language, which are some- 
what frequent in these interludes, never amount- 
ing to immoralities, though sufficiently gross. 
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have not been considered of such a nature 
to justify a mutilation of the text Everybody 
knows how &r from offensive these coarsenesses 
were to an English audience of the sixteenth 
century. The annexed letter of Lady Mon- 
tague (quoted by Thornton), while it affords an 
amusing comparison with our play, will give an 
idea of Austrian refinement in the eighteenth. 

" Vknna, Sept 14. 

'^ Their comedies are in as high a degree ridiculous. 
They have but one play-house, where I had the curiosity 
to go to a German comedy, and was glad it happened to 
be the story of Amphitryon. As that subject has been 
already handl^ by a Latin, French, and English poet, 
I was curious to see what an Austrian author could make 
of it. I understand enough of that language to compre- 
hend the greatest part of it ; and, besides, I took with 
me a lady that had the goodness to explain to me every 
word. I thought the house very low and dark ; but I 
Goofess the comedy admirably recompensed that defect. 
I never laughed so much in my life. It begun with Ju- 
{Ater's falting in love out of a peep-hole in the clouds, 
and ended with the birth of Hercules. But what was 
most pleasant was the use Jupiter made of his metamor- 
phosis ; for you no sooner saw him under the figure of 
Amphitryon, but, instead of flying to Alcmena with the 

raptures Mr. Dryden puts in his mouth, he sends for 

b 
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Amphitryon's tajlor, and cheats him of a laced coat, and 
his banker of a bag of money, a Jew of a diamond ring, 
and bespeaks a great sapper in his name ; and the great- 
est part of the comedy turns upon poor Amphitryon's 
being tormented by these people for their debts. Mercu- 
ry uses Sosia in the same manner. But I could not 
easily pardon the liberty the poet has taken of larding 
his play with not only indecent expressions, but such 
gross words as I don't think our mob would suffer from 

a mountebank The boxes were ftdl of people of 

the first rank, that seemed very well pleased with their 
entertainment, and assured me this was a celebrated 
piece." 



THERSYTES. 

Thersytes, as well as Jack Jugler^ is anony- 
mous, and "deserves especial remark as the old- 
est dramatic performance extant in which a 
historical character (independent of Scripture 
personages) is introduced ; although the events 
in which he is engaged are mere ridiculous 
burlesque, and have no connection whatever 
with history." * The author, by the Epilogue, 
has noted the precise time at which the play 

* ffist. Dram. Poet, II. 399. 
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must have been written, "in mentioning the 
birth of Prince Edward (afterwards King Ed- 
ward VL), which happened the 12th of August, 
1537, and invoking the Almighty to save the 
'Queen, lovely Lady Jane,' who is supposed 
to have died the second day after that event 
K then acted, it was probably revived on the 
accession of Queen Elizabeth, and printed by 
Tysdale, whose typographical labors did not 
commence in Alhallow's Church-yard until 
1561."* (He printed between 1550 and 1563.) 
The play does not require particular notice. 
Its lively absurdity could not have failed to be 
entertaining, to an easy audience, and is not 
tiresome now. Thersytes indulges plentiftdly 
in one of the privileges of the old Vice, — 
that of talking incoherent nonsense. There is 
a vigor in some parts quite unusual in these 
things, and many of the lines in Skelton's 
metre have some of his power, together with 
all his coarseness. The passage, pp. 84 - 86, 
may remind the reader of that remarkable po- 
em, Elynour Rummyng, 
" So rare were both Interludes [i. e. Jack 

* Haslewood's Preface. 
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Jugler and Thersytes]^ that their existence 
had long been doubted, when, in 1810, they 
were discovered in a private collection of an- 
cient plays. That collection was so large, 
and contained specimens of the early drama 
so little known, as to induce a spirited 
bibliopolist to purchase the whole, project- 
ing a republication of old English Mysteries, 
Moralities, Interludes, Pageants, and Plays. 
It was to have extended to twenty octavo vol- 
umes. Unfortunately, an announcement of a 
similar nature, although upon a smaller scale, 
(and afterwards meagrely executed,) deterred 
the intended proprietors from the venture of 
the large capital necessary to complete so ex- 
tensive an undertaking. Hence the whole col- 
lection was promiscuously dispersed."* 

Thirty-five copies of these plays were printed 
by Mr. Haslewood in 1820, for the Roxburghe 
Club, from one of which this impression has 
been made. 

* Haslewood's Preface. 
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THE PARDONER AND THE FRERE. 

The following account of John Heywood is 
extracted from Mr. Fairholt's Preface to the 
Dialogue on Wit and Folly^ printed by the 
Percy Society. 

" The materials for a biography of Heywood are very 
slender, and but Httle space, accordingly, has been de- 
voted to his name and acts in our biographical dicfcionar 
ries. He was bom at North Mims, near St. Albans, in 
Hertfordshire, and received the first rudiments of his ed- 
ucation at Oxford ; ' but the sprightliness of his disposi- 
tion,* says Chalmers (^Biographical Dictionary^ Vol. 
XVll.), * not being well adapted to the sedentary life 
of an academician, he went back to his native place, 
where, being in the neighbourho6d of the great Sir 
Thomafl More, he presently contracted an intimacy with 
ihat Maecenas of wit and genius, who introduced him to 
the knowledge and patronage of the Princess Mary. 
Heywood's ready aptness for jest and repartee, togeth- 
er with the possession of great skill both in vocal and 
instrumental music, rendered him a favorite with Henry 
Vm., who frequently rewarded him very highly.' Sir 
Frederic Madden, in the notes to his Privy Purse Eoo- 
penses of the Princess Mary (p. 239), notices ' that in 
Ae Book of Payments of Henry VIH., 1538-44, is a 

quarterly allowance of fifty shillings to " John Haywood, 

6* 
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player on the virginals " ; and in The Household Book of 
the Princess Elizabeth^ in 1533, a gratuity of thirty shil- 
lings to him.' And among the items of the Princess 
Mary's expenditure we find his name twice mentioned ; 
thus, in January, 1536-37, we have, 'item geven to 
Heywood's servante for bringing of my Lady's Grace's 
Regalles from London to Grenewiche, xxei.' ; and in 
March, 1537-38, a more direct mention of his connec- 
tion with courtly amusements : * item ; geven to Hey- 
wood playeng an enterlude w^- his children before my la- 
die's Grace, xl«.' This latter entry is of peculiar inter- 
est, as it would appear that these children were his schol- 
ars ; and, as Sir Frederic Madden observes, as ' most 
of the interludes written by him had appeared in print in 
1533, we may conjecture that the one played by himself 
and children was selected from them.' Heywood was at 
this time a great favorite at court, particularly with the 
Princess Mary, and he continued to be so until her dying 
day, and is said to have been admitted to her bedside, 
in her last illness, to amuse her with his happy talent of 
telling diverting stories. Heywood seems to have had a 
great respect or even attachment to Mary ; and when she 
was eighteen years of age, composed a poem in her 
praise. It is preserved in the Harleian MS., No. 1703, 
and is published entire in Park's edition of Walpole's 
Royal and Noble Authors (Vol. I. p. 81), where it is 
deduced as ' an instance of his poetic policy ' ; but it is 
surely not too much to allow that gratitude for her favors 
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to him may have had some influence upon his mind and 
lis poetic fancy, for, as Sir Frederic Madden justly ob- 
serves, — ' These lines could scarcely be mere courtly 
flattery, if written at the period they profess to be, since 
Mary was then under the cloud of disgrace, and had 

scarcely a friend in the world.' 

" Chaliners says, ' on the accession of Edward VI., he 
still continued in favor, though, as Puttenham says, in his 
Art of English Poesie^ 1599, it was for the mirth and 
quickness of conceit, more than any good learning that 
was in him.' The same author relates an anecdote of his 
dining at the Duke of Northumberland's table, which 
serves now principally to show how little real wit went to 
the making of jests in those days, and how excessively 
dull their merry stories were. The duke, it appears, had 
Bold his plate to pay his debts, and Heywood, who was 
ntting at the table's end, * being loth to call for his drink 
90 ofl as he was dry, turned his eye towards the cupboard 
and said, " I find great misse of your grace's standing 
cups." The duke, thinking he had spoken it of some 
knowledge that his plate was lately sold, said, somewhat 
sharply, " Why, sir, will not those cuppes serve as good 
a man as yourselfe ? " Heywood readily replied, " Yes, 
if it please your grace ; but I would have one of them 
stand still at my elbow, fall of drinke, that I might not 
be driven to trouble your grace's man so often to call for 
it." This pleasant and speedy reverse of the former 
vordes holpe all the matter again, whereupon the duke 
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became very pleasant, and drank a belle of wine to Hey- 
wood, and bid a cuppe should always be standing by 
him.' Some more of his witty sayings, Chalmers tells 
us, are preserved ' among the Cotton MSS. in the Brit- 
ish Museum'; and Oldys says, 'his pleasant wit saved 
him from the gallows in the reign of Edward VI. See 
Sir John Harrington's Metamorphom of Ajax. He was 
so entangled with some of the Popish party that he nar- 
rowly escaped being noosed ; but the Muses were his ad- 
vocates.' * His own opinion of his faceiiousness is given, 
in his words, as a motto to our title-page. 

" When Mary came to the throne, Heywood again 
shared court favor, and was appointed to address her when 
the procession passed through London to Westminster, 
the day before her coronation, 27th Sept. 1553. He was 
placed in St. Paul's Church-yard, and ' sate in a pageant, 
imder a vine, and made to her an oration in Latin and 
English' (^Stowe^B Annals^ ed. 1617, p. 617). He also 
composed ' A balade specifienge the manor, partly the 
matter, in the most excellent meetyng and lyke Manage 
betwene our Soveraigne Lord, and our Soveraigne Lady, 
the Kynge's and Queene's highness,' highly laudatory of 

* "'What thinke you by Heywood, that scaped hanging with his 
mirth ; the King being graciously, and (as I thinke) truly perswaded, 
that a man that wrote so pleasant and harmelesse verses, could not hare 
any harmfull conceit against his proceedings ; and so, by the honest mo- 
tion of a gentleman of his chamber, saved him from the jerke of the 
six-stringed whip.' — Met of Ajax (ed. 1596, p. 25). 



INTRODUCTION. XXI 

Mary's marriage with Philip of Spain. It is reprinted 
entire in the Harleian Miscellany (JParK% edition^ Vol. 
X. p. 255), to which a note is appended, where, as usual, 
Heywood's honest motives are doubted, although the 
writer Qian scarcely help acknowledging the equal proba- 
Ulity of their existence. He says : — ' Vargas, a Span- 
ish poet, is said, by Puttenham, to have been rewarded 
with a pension of two hundred crowns, during life, for an 
fpUhalaTniej or nuptial song, on the marriage of Queen 
Mary with King Philip, at Winchester, July 25, 1554. 
Heywood might have furbished up his courtly pen in the 
mtieipation of a similar recompense for these preposter- 
ously flattering verses on the same event, though his re- 
li^ous attachments, and the patronage he obtained from 
Vary while princess, through the introduction of Sir 
Thomas More, were, perhaps, of themselves, suflScient 

timulants.' 

" The close of Heywood's career may be told in Chal- 
mers's words : — ' After the death of Mary, he,' says 
oar author, ' being a bigoted Roman Catholic, perceiving 
iiiat tiie Protestant interest was likely to prevail under 
9ie patronage of her successor. Queen Elizabeth ; and 
perhaps apprehensive that some of the severities which 
had been practised on the Protestants in the preceding 
reign might be retaliated on those of a contrary per- 
suasion in the ensuing one, and especially on the peculiar 
favorites of Queen Mary, he thought it best, for the secu- 
I rity of his person, and the preservation of his religion, to 
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quit the kingdom. Thus, throwing himself into voluntary 
exile, he settled at Mechlin, in Srabant, where he died in 
1565, leaving several children behind him, to all of whom 
he had given liberal educations. His character in pri- 
vate life seems to have been that of a sprightly, humor- 
ous, and entertaining companion. As a poet, he was held 
in no inconsiderable esteem by his contemporaries, though 
none of his writings extended to any great length, but 
seem, like his conversation, to have been the result of 
little sudden sallies of mirth and humor.' " 

The earliest of Heywood's interludes, accord- 
ing to Mr. Collier, is probably the merry play 
included in this volume. It was printed in 
1533, but must have been written before 1521, 
because Leo X. is spoken of in it as living. 
This impression is from a facsimile reprint 
made about 1820. 

" The Play of the Wether. A new and a very 
mery enterlude of all maner of Wethers : made 
by John Heywood," contains the greatest num- 
ber of characters in any of the author's pieces, 
the players' names being, — " Jupiter, a god ; 
Mery Eeporte, the vyce; the gentylman, the 
marchaunt, the ranger, the water myller, the 
wynde myller, the gentylwoman, the launder, 



i; 

T, 
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a boy, the least that can play." It exhibits 
the inconveniences and misfortunes which arise 
firom the contrary dispositions of Saturn, Phoe- 
bus, Eolus, and Phoebe, and £rom the conflict- 
ing desires of mankind. The trouble is rem- 
edied by Jupiter's being appointed autocrat of 
the weather, and by his promising to fulfil ev- 
ery request at the proper seasons, so that all 
occupations may prosper, without one retard- 
ing another. 

The Play of Love has for its characters, — 
'*the Lover not beloved; the Woman beloved, 
not loving; the Lover beloved; and one Nei- 
ther lover nor loved, who comes in also as 
the Vice." The matter in dispute is double, — 
which of the first two is more miserable, and 
which is the happier of the other pair. The 
conclusion is, that the advantage and disad- 
vantage are about equal in both cases, and all 
parties are exhorted to be content with their 
coadition. . 

"-4 Mery Play between Johan Johan^ the 
Busbande ; Tyb^ his Wyfe; and Sir Jhan^ the 
Preest" is an interlude of great rarity, but was 
privately reprinted a few years ago. It is much 
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the best of Heywood's pieces, after the Four 
Ps^ and absolutely very amusing. Tyb makes 
a feast for her paramour, Sir John, and sets 
her henpecked husband to various menial la- 
bors while they are enjoying themselves. John 
gets out of patience, at last, and into a pas- 
sion, at which Tyb and Sir John fall upon 
him, and make the blood run about his ears, 
then decamp. John considers their departure 
as the consequence of his spirited conduct, un- 
til it occurs to him that they might take dis- 
agreeable revenge upon him, when he pursues 
them, and ends the piece. Nearly the whole 
play is given by Mr. Fairholt. 

"The Play called the Foure Ps^ a newe 
and a very mery interlude of a Palmer, a Par- 
doner, a Potycary, and a Pedlar," is well knovm 
to all readers of our old drama. The charac- 
ters dispute with each other which shall tell 
the greatest lie. After each has delivered an 
enormous story, the Palmer accidentallj drops 
the assertion, that he never saw a woman out 
of patience in his life, which the others, taken 
by surprise, declare to be a lie unsurpassable, 
and unconsciously award to him the victory. 
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The Dialogue of Wit and Folly contains 
but three characters, John, James, and Jerome. 
John argues the superiority of the life of a 
wise man, and James the great extra ease and 
comfort of the witless one, and the speech of 
the latter is remarkable for feeling and spirit, 
when comparing the husbandman's and stu- 
dent's life : — 

'Less is the peril and less is the pain, 
The knocking of knuckles which fingers doth strain, 
Than digging in the heart, or drying of the brain.' 

"James triumphs over his adversary by the 
assertion, that fools, not being answerable for 
their sins, have sure chance of heaven, a posi- 
tion which is overthrown by Jerome, who en- 
ters and contradicts him, proving the untena- 
bleness of such an argument, and showing the 
triumph in every way. of wit over foUy." ♦ 

The appreciating and genial historian of our 
poetry has been so unjust to Heywood as to 
declare that his comedies " are destitute of 
plot, humor, or character." Most readers will 
find some degree of all of these even in the 
Pardoner and Frere^ by no means his best 

* Fairholt. 
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play. The Pardoner's descent into hell, in the 
Four Ps, is one of the most capital passages 
in our comic poetry; and there are many bits 
of good philosophy scattered through all these 
rude performances^ 
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George Gascoigne, imder whose name this 
play commonly goes, was bom of an ancient 
family in Essex, and was son and heir of Sir 
John Gascoigne. He was at first privately 
educated, and afterwards sent to Cambridge, 
the nursery of most of our greatest poets. 
Leaving the University, he removed to Gray's 
Inn for the purpose of studying law. Like 
many of his fraternity, from Ovid to Cowper, 
he found poetry more to his taste. Having 
incurred great expenses from fashionable liv- 
ing, he was obliged to sell his patrimony, and 
it is conjectured with probability that his ex- 
travagance was the cause of his being disin- 
herited. Success at court required sacrifices 
not agreeable to his spirit, and a more honor- 
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able career being open to him in Holland, he 
embarked for that country in 1572, obtained a 
captain's commission under the Prince of Or<- 
ange, and acquired considerable reputation in 
the war against the Spanish tyrant. Hence 
he took for his motto, ^^ Tarn Marti qtuxm Mer- 
curio'' After his return to England, he resid- 
ed partly at Gray's Inn, and partly at Wal- 
thamstowe, and seems to have devoted himself 
to composition and to the publication of his 
works. He died, according to Whetstone, Oc- 
tcber 7, 1577, and left a wife and son behind 
kim. His age is not mentioned by any of his 
faic^xaphers, but probably did not exceed forty, 
perhapb .fell several years short of that. 

"Aitkougt he enjoyed the esteem of many 
of his poetical contemporaries, and the patron- 
age of Lord Grey of Wilton, the Earl of Bed- 
fioQcd, Sir Walter JBLawleigh, and other persons 
of distinction, yet he complains bitterly of what 
poets in all ages have felt, the envy of rivals 
and the malevolence of critics, and seems to 
intimate, that, although he apparently bore this 
treatment with patience, yet it insensibly wore 
him' out, and brought on a bodily distemper 
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which his physicians could not cure. In ail 
his publications, he takes every opportunity to 
introduce and bewail the errors of his youtfa;i 
and to atone for any injury, real or supposed, 
which might have accrued to the public from 
a perusal of his early poems, in which, how- 
ever, the proportion of indelicate thoughts is 
surely not very great."* 

The rarity of all the editions of Guscoigne's 
works has prevented him from being as w^ 
known as his merits deserve. Many of his 
poems are too long for the time and patience 
of readers of our days, yet the Steel Glass and 
some of the shorter pieces would be highly 
valued, if presented in a readable shape. A 
brief account of his dramatic productions is all 
that is here necessary. 

Supposes, as well as Jocdsta, was represent- 
ed at Gray's Inn in 1566. It is a tolera- 
bly feithful translation of Gli Suppositi of Ari- 
osto, containing nothing original except a 



* Chalmers, whose life of Gascoigne is abridged above from Vol. 
IL of the EngUsh Poets^ where will be found all that is known aboat 
our author, together with a full account of the various editions of his 
works. 
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wretched prologue, and is chiefly remarkahle 
as the first existing specimen of a play in 
English prose. It is printed in Hawkins's Ori- 
gin of the English Drama. 

The Glasse of Government^ a tragicall comr 
edie^ according to Mr. Collier, is "a most te- 
dions puritanical treatise upon education, illus- 
trated by the different talents and propensities 
of four young men placed under the same 
master. The two cleverest are reduced to vice, 
while the two dullest persevere in a course of 
Tirtue, and one of them becomes secretary to 
the Landgrave, and the other ^ a famous preach- 
er.' Nothing can be more uninteresting than 
the whole performance, although the author 
has labored to enliven it by the introduction 
of a Parasite, a Bawd, a Prostitute, a Rois- 
ter, and a knavish servant The schoolmaster 
preaches a regular sermon, quoting chapter 
and verse, and reads a long lecture on the 
duties of honor, obedience, and love."* Gas- 
coigne had little dramatic power or skill, and 
this piece is a play only in form. 

JocASTA is an alteration of the Phcenissa of 

* Hist Dram. Poet, lH. 7. 



XXX INTROiyUCTION. 

Euripides. The first and fourth acts were 
" done " by Francis Kinweknarsh, the rest by 
Gascoigne,* with the exception of the eja- 
logue, which was written by Christopher Yd- 
verton. Ferrex and Porrew^ noted as our first 
English tragedy and our first play in blank 
verse, j&imished the model, which was closely 
followed, and without improvement. Jocasta 
came only four or five years later; it is the 
second blank.verse play, and, as for as is 
known, the first Greek play introduced on the 
English i3tage. 

Warton has said, that this play is partly a 
paraphrase and partly an abridgment of the 
Greek tragedy, and that there are many omis- 
sions, retrenchments, and transpositions. The 
original is, to be sure, retrenched of most of 
its beauties and abridged of its fair propor- 
tions, but the English play is nearly a thousand 
lines longer. Where a fine passage is left out, 
a very indifferent one of greater length is gen- 
erally inserted. The characters and the sub- 
stance of the story are retained. The second 

* It will be observed that only the second act is, in this edition, set 
down as Gascoigne's. 
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act follows Euripides with little variatioii, but 
•£. follows, of course, " hand passibtis aquis" The 
authors had, no doubt, good reasons for not 
drawing largely on the public's knowledge of 
ancient history and mythology. The change 
of the Chorus from Phcenician to Theban wo- 
men reUeved them from the necessity of some 
recondite allusions, and the entire omission of 
the Theban dragon was a still greater saving. 
For the same reason, the description of the 
leaders against Thebes and of their battle is 
nearly all left out, and even the mention of 
proper names is sedulously avoided. By way 
of amends, in the third act, a little instruc- 
tion is given in sacrificial antiquities, and the 
exhibition must have been highly edifying 
to an audience fond even of dumb show. 
Long speeches are frequently broken up, and 
several other alterations made, consequent upon 
those already spoken of. 

It would be unreasonable to criticize severe- 
ly the skilfrdness either of the translation or 
of the versification ; the authors were pioneers 
in both. There is a tedious want of variety 
in the metre, and nothing resembling conden- 



xxxii urntoDucnoN. 

sation, from beginning to end. Euripides cer- 
tainly does not require expansion : our authors 
have diluted his lines to the last degree of 
weakness and insipidity, when literal fidelity 
would have secured pathos and effect. As a 
strong instance, the single line, 

" O mother, O wife most wretched," 

is thus drawn out by Gascoigne: — 

** O wife, O mother, O both wofoll names, 
O wofiill mother, and O wofiill wyfe, 
O wonlde to God, alas, O woulde to God 
Thou nere had bene my mother, nor my wyfe." * 

It ought to be remarked, that one or two 
passages are rendered with considerable spirit, 
and that the choruses at the end of the acts, 
which are wholly due to the translators, are 
written with skill and elegance. The reader 
will find the best passage in the play com- 
pared with a literal version, in the fifty-sev- 
enth section of Warton's History. 

* Hear Fyramns, in Mtdsummer-NtgJWs Dream : — 

" O grim-look'd night ! O night with hue so black ! 
O night, which ever art, when day is not ! 

night, O night, alack, alack, alack, 

1 fear my Thisby's promise is forgot ! " 

Act V, Sc. 1. 
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The progress of the language, and the 
strangeness of many of the words in the poet- 
ical vocabulary, rendered it necessary to affix 
mai^inal explanations in editions of Gas- 
coigne's poems printed a very few years after 
the first. Some of these words are now in 
&miliar use; many which were appropriately 
used then in a dignified sense have lost rank, 
and are now vulgar ; and many, again, have ac- 
quired secondary meanings. The language of 
this play is fiill of alliterations, conceits, mis- 
erable antitheses, and tame circumlocutions. 
" Hears with ears " is not unpardonable " af- 
fectationL" but who can endure 

^ With bouncing blowes be all be battered," 

or what can be worse than the style of the 
whole of the first speech in the third scene of 
the fifth act ? 

JocMta is reprinted firom George Steevens's 
copy of the first edition of Gascoigne's Posies, 
not dated, but published in 1572. According 
to Chalmers, only two perfect copies of this 
edition are known, one of which was in Stee- 
vens's collection, the other in Emanuel College 
library. 
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These plays have been printed with scru- 
pulous accuracy. It was designed at first to 
make no alterations; but the editor was after- 
wards convinced that a good reason cannot be 
given for such a course. A few corrections 
have accordingly been made, in cases of abso* 
lute certainty, and the editor now r^rets that 
he did not also reform the pimctuation. The 
scanty notes which are added are such as ^ 
limited reading has at short notice supplied* 
Even had leisure allowed of extensive i»- 
search, no American library could have for*- 
nished many of the books necessary for SBch 
illustration. 

F. J. c. 

Angost 22, 1848. 
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A. 

Abode, 174, stay, delau 

ftbye, 12, pay for^ take the consequen- 
ces 

liOiompt, 234, recount 

adowne, 153, cbwn 

iflectes, 152, affections. l6Qy passions 

»le in y* comes, n. in v. 15, p. 68 

i^tyg, 127, at all events 

ill and some, 94, every one. " Tout 
entierement.^^ — Falsgrave, ap. Dyee 

Dllarme, 240, to amis, o^orm. "Showt- 
ine as he could, crying aParme, 
hdp help citizens." — Holland, ap. 
Richardson 

All helowes, 96, aU saints 

ihnoys dede, 84, alms deed. Elee- 
mosyna, almosine, almosie, al- 
mose, almes, alms. — Tooke 

•lonely, 159, 163, allonely, 23b, only, 
done 

ipaye, 172, satisfy 

^p^ 74, make pale, cause to deaw. 
"And his honor appall." — Skel- 
ton, Why come ye not to Courtef 
V.22 

•ppose, 67, make tried of 

tt&yed, 15, unpleasantly circumstanced 

^hthat, 141, w. 9, 11. 144, v. 3, &c. 

wUke, 57, abate 

^08, at all, 221. '' At all assayes. 
En Urns poynts, or a tous poynts." 
—Palsgrave, ap. Dyce 

•ssoyled, 105, absolved 

at towns, at tonce, 20, 40, at once 

««ule, 209, 212, advantage 



a vise yon, 35, consider well 
a voyde, 29, 73, begone, decamp 

B. 

bable, 58, a bauble, a short stick hav> 
ing a head ornamented with an as8'« 
ears. To " were a bable "is — to 
be a professional fool 

backster, 81, baker 

bandnrion, 133, bandores. The ban- 
dore, as well as the dttem, was aaa 
instroment similar to the guitar 

baryng him selfe in hand, 48. To bear 
in hand is to persuade, make believe, 
or to accuse. See Dyce's Skelton, 
n. in V. 857, p. 241, Vol. II. 

bate, 80, abate, "take down " 

battailes, 150, y. 5, here battalions 

baynes, 233, baths 

be, 70, 95, been 

beare the buckler, 170, assume arms 

beates, 170, abates 

become, 209, 225, go, gone, became, 
40, toent 

here me a souse, 21, get a blow from 
me 

bestad, 161, 186, drcumstanced 

betokeneth, 197, beiokm. The plural 
in efA is common ; so understandeth 
in the line above 

bewray, 142, discover or betray 

biased, 173, blazoned 

blynne, 81, 86, cecue 

bolne, 228, swielled 

bongrace, n. in v. 10, p. 96 

boure, 158, bowre, 171, habitation 
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hraUynge, 85, bratoting, ihortened 
from brabble, as tcniUynjre IVom 
ijcisbble. "Wiihnobrodebiniife." 
— Toame. Myt^ p. 184. 

brand;, 134, degantly 

breake up, 195, cut up 

breched m a brake, 32, brvken with a 

brennynB, 103, \\S,burmng 
brigir'n jTuns, n. in t. 2, p. 60 
Bromurayc'bnrn, 81, Bromidghani, 

Birrmngham 
lirose, 77, bniite 
bmn^ 196, burnt 
'bmCe, 151, bruit, report 
IxiBeiieBae, 67, busincg, 44, tnnMe 
bjdeB, 181,<ndHrM 
bjKer, 81, Wttem 



CaliM, 68, Caiai$ 
Calycow, 45, Calieut, CalcMa 
e&mnagstids, n. in v. 1, p. 185 
oarefiillj, 236, distrettfiiOy, aa cArefdl, 

ditlraifiil, paaaim 
vmAa, 116, core 
i-ast, 9, 14, 31, tri'-k. 71. 



•■biTfitentp, 58. for ChriitatdoiiL, aa 
Chryslcniloiiic, 38, for Chrittiaititg 

phorlM, 4-% churlis/t 

clowten, 73, Uoia 

nl^Fpcd, 92, caiUd 

djtterioge, S3. " I dgtter, I make 
noyae aa hameBSfl or pentur djsshes 
or Any SDche lyko thyngcE." — Pols- 
^v«, ap. HBllivell 

i-ockes, io, a rormption of the geni- 
tive of die sacred name 

r-ocknejs, 61, sjioileil children, or ef- 
fuminale pertons. InWrastinit re- 
marks on this ourioiia word will 
Iw fonnd In W«v's Pn.miil. Pan., 
iind RftUiwcIl-, yJirl. 

eo\acyon, 93, diaamne 
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165, S 



condicion, 1 1 , nature, lemper, or diapo- 
confaeion, 87, bang put to liame 



conge, 310, have 
congment, 7, lailabU 
(wnnjnge, 93, hmiiUdge 
conaeiannce, T, device. COD11S7B, 17U, 



ae, 31, ( 



:, 170, c 



a word epelt Bevcn different waji 
coetcids, 14, apple*, costaide, 133, 

cotsolde, lyons on, n. in v. 17, p. 58 
cowch qaaQe, n. in v. 4, p. 54 

crake, 67, 68, ST, boaH 
crye creke, n, in t. 19, p. 57 
cunt^, 9, Conner, 37. con/are, in llie 

sense uf cDiapel, mauler, eiilidut {1) 
cursed. 9, 12, iU-ttiaperrd. pnrst, 104, ~ 

OEcutseil. There is a play on (he 

' — meaning, p. 79, r. 2. 



dame, 60, 167, dam, mother 

dan, 229, a corrnpted abbreviaiion of 

Damima, Sir 

daw, 109, /«/ 

di'bdlc, 9, rpiarrfl. 68, 71, abate 

dtcares, 151, deitroi/s. decaye, 157, 
173, detraction 

deceined of, 11, cheated of 

defende, 63, IBB, Mid 

dell, pari, eneiy dell, 11, IS, eeery biL 
nener a dell, 113, 139, not aba 

deiirane, 87, often, nJi/^; bere, per- 
haps, degrade 

deuine, 188, dtmner 

Dens hie, n. in v. 1, p. 91 

devyU, in the xx. deryll waye. n. in 
V. 3.p. 116 

dirige, n, in v. 8, p. 117 
LSdayning, 143, acorrt/id 
' ' ~ ' , 160, displace, annoy 
\52.diitaina 

do, 57. 7 a, done. dottie,88,dD. todone, 
ie6,todoen,194,(odb, iIo,195,Aa. 
Doon oon, 11. donned, do of, M, 
doff: do out, 195,7>ut ovt. do die 
to wyt, 1 1 4, make the-- to know 

docke, B2, Jundament 

dole, 159, \»\. grief 

doome, 166, 167, judgment, decree 
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THE PROLOGUE. 

1NTERP0NE tois interdum gaudia curis 
Yt possis ammo quemues sufferre laborem 
Doo any of you knowe what latme is this 
Or ells wold you haue, an expositorem 
To declare it in Englyshe, per sensmn planiorem 
It is best I speake Englyshe, or ells with in a whylle 
I may percace myne owne selfe, with my latin begile. 

The two verses, which I rehendd before 
I finde written, in the boke of Cato. the wyse 
EmongB good precepts, of lyuing a thousand more 
Which to folowe there, he doth all men auise 
And they may be Englyshed, breflie in this wyse 
Emongs thy earful busines, vse sume time mirth & ioye 
That no bodilye worke, thy wyttes breke or noye. 

1 
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For the mynd (saith he) in serious matters occupied 

Yf it haue not sum quiet mirthe, and recreacion 

Interchaungeable admixed, must niddes be sone weried 

And (as who should saye) tried, through continual operacioft 

Of labour and busines, without relaxacion 

Therfore intermix honest mirthe, in suche wise 

That your streght may be re&eshid, & to labours suflSse. 

For as meat and drinke, naturall rest and slope 

For the conseruacion, and helth of the bodye 

Must niddes be had, soo the mynd and wittes to kepe 

Pregnant, freshe industrius, quike and lustie 

Honest mirthe, and pastime, is requisite and necessarie 

For, Quod caret altema requie durabile non est 

Nothing may endure (saith Ouid) with out sum rest. 

Example, proufe her of in erth is well founde 

Manifest open and verie euident 

For except the husbandman suflFer his grounde 

Sum tymes to rest, it wol here no frute verament 

Therfore they lett the filde lye, euerie second yeare 

To the end that after rest, it may the better come beare. 

Thus than (as I haue sayed) it is a thyng natiu*all 

And naturallie belonging to all lyuing creatures 

And vnto man especiallie, aboue others all 

To haue at times coueniet pastauce, mirthe, & pleasurs 

So thei be ioyned w* honestie, and kept w^ in due measur 

And the same well allowed not onlye the said Cato 

But also y® Philosophers, Plutarke, Socrates & Plato. 
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And Cicero Trdlius, a man sapient and wyse 

WiUeth the same, in that his fyrst boke 

WMch he wrot, and entytulid, of an honest mans office 

Who so is disposid thereupon to looke 

Wher to define, and offirme, he boldlie on him tooke i 

That to here Enterluds, is pastime conuenient 

For all manor men, and a thing congment. 



He rekeneth that namelie, as a verie honest disport 

And above al other thinges, commendeth y« old comedie 

The hearing of which, may doo the mynd cnmfort 

For they be replenished with precepts of Philosophic ' 

The conteine mutch wisdome & teache prudet poUecie 

And though thei be al write of mattiers of non importance 

Yet the shew great wit, and mutch pretie conueiaunce. 

And in this manor of making, Plautus did excell 

As recordeth the same Tullius comending him bi name 

Wherefore this maker deliteth passinglye well 

Too folowe his argumentes, and drawe out the same 

For to make at seasuns c5uemet pastims mirth & game 

As now he hath do this matter not worth an oyster shel 

Except percace it shall furtune too make you laugh well. 

And for that purpose onlye this maker did it write 

Taking the ground therof out of Plautus first comedie 

And the first scentence of y* same for higher things endite 

In no wise he wold, for yet the time is so quesie 

That he that speaketh best, is lest thanke worihie 

Therfore, sith nothing but trifles maye be had 

lou shal here a thing y^ onlie shal make you merie & glad. 
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And suche a trifling matter as when it slialbe done 
Ye may report and saye ye haue hearde nothing at aD 
Therfore I tell you all, before it be begone 
That noman looke to heare of matters substancyall 
Nor mattiers of any grauitee either great or small 
For this maker shewed vs that suche manor thinges 
Doo neur well besime litle bqyea handelinges. 

Wherfore yf ye wyl not sowreUe your broues bende 
At suche a fantasticall conceite as this 
But can be content to heare and see the^^^ide 
I won go shew the Players what your pleasure is 
Which to wait vpon you I know bee redie or this 
I woll goo sonde them hither in too your presence 
Desiryng that they may haue quiet audience. 



Jake Jugler 

Our lord of Heuen and swete sainte Ihone 

Rest you mery my maisters euerychone 

And I praye to Christ and swete saint Steuen 

Send you all many a good euine 

And you to syr, and you, and you also 

Good euine to you an hundered times & a thousand mo 

Now by all thes crosses of fleshe bone and blod 

I reckine my chaunce right maruaylus good 

Here now to find all this cumpanie 

Which in my mynde I wyshed for hartylie 

For I haue labored all daye tyll I am werie 
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And now am disposed too passe flie time, and be meiie 

And I thinke noon of jou, but he wolde do the same 

For who wol be sad, and nedithe not, is fonle to blame 

And as for mee, of my mother I hane byn tou^t 

To bee merie when I may, and take no thou^t 

Wbich leasone, I bare so well awaye 

That I Yse to make mery oons a daye 

And now if all thinges happyn ri^t 

YoQ shall see as mad a pastime this night 

As you saw this seuen yers and as propre a toye 

As euer you saw played of a boye 

lam called Jake Jngler, of many an oon ' 

And in fsdth I woU playe a iagling cast a non 

I well cnnger the monll, and god before 

Or elles leat me lese my name for euer more 

I have it deuised, and compasced hou 

And what wayes, I woU tell and shew to you 

You all know well Maister Boungrace 

The genialman that dwellith here in tins place 

And Jenkine Careawaie, his page as cursed a lad 

And as vngracious as euer man had 

And ynhappy wage, & as foli^e a knaue with al 

kA any is now, within London wall 

This Jenkine and I been fallen at great debate * 

For a mattier, that fell betwine vs a late 

And hitherto of him I could neuer reuenged be 

For his maister mantaineth hi, & loueth not me 

Albe it the very truth to. tell 

Nother of the both, knoweth me not verie well 

But against al other boies, the sayd gentle man 

Maynteyneth him, all that he can 

But I shall set lytle by my wyte 
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If I do not Jenkine this night requite 

Ere I slepe Jenkine shall bee mete 

And I trost to cume partlye out of his dete 

And whan we mete againe, if this do not suffise 

I shall paye Jenkine the residue, in my best wyse 

It chauced me right now in the other end of y* next stret 

With Jenkine and his mayster, in the face to met 

I aboed ther a whylle, playing for to see 

At the Buklers, as welbecommed mee 

It was not longe iyme, but at the last 

Bake cumithe my cosime Careawaie, homward ful fast 

Pricking, Praunsing, and sprmgynge in his short cote 

And pleasauntlie synginge, with a mery note 

Whyther a waye so fast, tary a whyle sayed oon 

I cannot now sayd Jenkine, I must nides bee goon 

My Maister suppeth herbye, at a gentylmans place 

And I must thither feache my dame, maistres bougrace 

But yet er I go, I care not motche 

At the bukelers to playe, with thee oon faire toche 

To it they went, and played so long 

Till Jenkine thought he had wrong 

By cokes precious potstike, I wyll not home this night 

Quod he, but as good a stripe oon thie hed lyght 

Within halfe an houre, or sume what lese 

Jenkine lefk playing, and went to featche his maisteris 

But by the waye he met with a freuteres wyfe 

There Jenkine and she fell at suche strife 

For snatching of an apple, that doune he cast 

Her basket, and gatherid vp the apples fast 

And put them in his sleue, the came he his waye 

By an other lane, as fast as he maye 

tyll he came at a comer, by a shoops stall 
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Where boyes were at Dice, faryng at all 

When Careawaie with that good cumpany met 

He fell to faryng, withouten let 

Forgettyng his message, and so did he fare 

that whan I came bye, he gan swere and stare 

And full bitterlye, began to curse 

As oone that had lost, almost all in his purse 

For I knowe his olde ^e, and condicion 

Neuer to leaue, iyll all his mony bee goon 

For he hath noo mony, but what he doth stell 

And that woll he playe, awaye euery dell 

I passed by, and then called vnto my mynd 

Sartayne old rekeaninges, that were behynd 

Bitwen Jenkine & me, who partlie to recopence 

I trust by gods grace, ere I goo hence 

This garments, cape, and all other geare 

That now you see, apon me here 

I haue doon oon, all lyke vnto his 

For the nons, and my purpose is 

To make Jenkine byliue yf I can 

That he is not him selfe, but an other man 

For except he hath better loke, than he had 

He won cum hyther, starke starying mad 

Whan he shall cum, I wol handle my captiue so ' 

That he shal not well wot, whether too goo 

His Maisteris I know, she woll him blame 

And his Mayster also, wyll doo the same 

Because that she, of her supper deceiued is 

For I am sure they haue all supped by this 

But and if Jenkine, wold hither resort 

I trust he and I, should make sum sport 

Tf I had sooner spokine, he wold haue sooner been here 

For my simithe, I do his voyce heare. 
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Cabeawaye 
A syr I may saye, I haue been at a fest 
I haue lost. ii. s. and syx pence at the lest 
Mary syr, of this gaynes I nyde make no host 
But the dyuell goo with all, more haue I lost 
My name is Careawaie, let all sorow passe 
I woll ere too morow night be as rich as euer I was 
Or at y* forthest within a day or twaine 
Me Maysters purse, shall paye me agayne 
Therfor hogh careawaie, now wol I sig hei hei 
But bi y* lorde now I remembre a nother thing 
By my faith Jenkine my Maisteris and thou 
Ar lyke to gree, god knoweth hou 
That thou comest not, for her incontinent 
To bryng hir to supper, when thou were sent 
And now they haue all supped, thou wolt shurlie abye 
Except thou imagine, sumpretie and craftye lye 
For she is as all other weomen bee 
A verie cursed shrew, by the blessid Trinitie 
And a verye Dyuell, for yf she oons begyne 
To fyght, or chyde, in a weke she wol not lyne 
And a great pleasure she hath, specyally now of late 
To gette poore me, now and then by the pate 
For she is an angrye pece of fleshe, and sone displeasyd 
Quikely moued, but not lyghtlye apposed 
We vse to call her at home, dame Coye 
A pretie gingerlie pice, god saue her and saint Loye 
As denty and nice, as an halpeny worth of siluer spoons 
But vengable melancolie, in the after noons 
She vseth for hir bodylie helth, and safegard 
To chyd daylie oone fite, too supperward 
And my Mayster himself, is worse then she 
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ff he ons throughlye angeryd bee 
And a mayd we haue at home, Aulsoon tripe and goo 
[ Not all London can shewe, suche other twoo 
She siinperith, she pranMth and getteth without faylle 
As a pecocke that hath spred, and sheweth hir gaye taile 
8e minceth, she brideleth, she swimmeth to and fit) 
She tredith not one here a wrye, she tryppeth like a do 
A brode in the strete, going or cmmning homward 
She quauerith, and wardelith, like one in a galiard 
Euerye ioynt in her bodye and euerie part 
Oh it is a ioylie wenche to myns and deuyd a fart 
She talketh, she chatteth like a Pye all daye 
And speaketh like a parat Poppagaye 
And that as fine, as a small silken threede 
Te and as high as an Eagle can fle for a neade 
But it is a spitfdll lying ^le, and neuer well 
But whan she may sum yll tael by me tel 
She wol I warrant you, a non at the first 
Of me imma^e, and saye the worst. 
And what soeuer she to my maisteris doth saye 
[t is writen in the gosspell of the same daye 
Therfore I woll here with my selfe deuise 
What I may best say, and in what wise 
I may excuse this my long taryeng 
That she of my negligence may suspect nothyng 
For if the faulte of this be foimd in mee 
I may giue my life for halpenis three. ♦ 

[JK(? cogitabundo similis sedeat. 
Let me stodie this moneth, and I shall not fiend 
A better deuise then now is cume to my mynd 
Maistries woll I saye, I am bound by my dutie 
To see that your womanhod haue no iniurie 
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For I heare and see, more then you now and then 

And your selfe partlie know the wantin wyles of men 

When wee came yender, there dyd I see 

My mayster kisse gentilwomen tow or three 

And to come emongs others my thought bysye 

He had a myruayllus great phantasye 

A non he commaundyd me to run thens for you 

To cume supe there if you wold but I wot not how 

My hart grudgid mistrusting lest that I being awaye 

My maister wold sum light cast playe 

Wher vpon maistries, to se the ende 

I tarried halfe supper time so god me mende 

And besydes that there was such other compainye 

As I know your maistrisship setteth nothing by 

Gorges dames of the corte and galaunts also 

With doctours, and other rufflers mo 

At last when I thought it tyme and seasune 

I cam too certifie you as it was reasune 

And by the way whome should I mete 

But that most honest Gentilman in the stret 

Which the last wike was with you here 

And made you a banket, and bouncing cheare 

Ah Jenkin q*^ he good spid how farest thou 

Mary wel god yld it you maister q*^ I how do you 

How dothe thy maisteris is she at home 

Ye syr q*^ I and suppeth all a lone 

And but she hatii noo maner good chere 

I am sure she wold gladlye haue you there 

I cannot cum now sayd he I haue busines 

But thou shalt carie a tokine from me to thy maistreis 

Goo with mee too my chambre at yone lane end 

And I woll a dishe of costerds vnto hyr send 
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I foJowid him, and was bold by your leaue 

To receiue and bring them here in my sleue ^ 

Bnt I wold not for all Englond by Jhesu Chryst 

That my maister Boungrace herof wyst 

Or knew that I should any such geare to you bring 

I«8t he misdime vs both in sum worse thyng 

Nor shew him nothyng of that I before sayed 

For then in dyd syr I am arayed 

Yf you doo I may nothing herafter vnto you tell 

whether I se mi master doo ill or well 

That if you now this counsaile kepe 

1 wol ease you parchaunce twise in a wike 

you may saye you wer sike and your hed did ake 

that you lusted not this night any supper make 

Speciallye without the dores but thought it best 

too abyde at home and take your rest 

And I wyll to my maister too brying hym home 

For you know he wolbe angrie if he come alone 

this woll I saye and face it so well 

That she shall beleue it euerye dell 

How saye you frinds, by the armes of Robyn hood 

Wol not this excuse be resonable good 

To muse for any beeter, great foly it is 

For I may make sure rekenning of this 

That and if I wold sit stooing this. vii. yere 

I shaU not ells find how to saue me all clere 

And as you see for the most part oiu' witts be best 

When we be takyne most vnrediest 

But I wol not giue for that boye a flye 

That hath not al iymes in store one good lye 

And cannot set a good face vpon the same 

Therfore saint George y® boroue, as it wol let him frame ^ 
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I woll leopard a ioynt, bee as bee maye 

I baue had many lyke chaunces, before this daye 

But I promise you I do curstlie feare 

For I feel a vengeable burning in my left ere 

And it hath byn a saying, of tyme long 

That swete mete woll haue soure sauce among 

And surely I shall haue sum ill hape ^ 

For my here standith vp vnder my cape 

I would knocks but I dare not by our ladye 

I feare han^g where vnto no man is hastie 

But seing there is no nother remedie 

Thus to stand any loiiger it is but folye. 

\_JBic pvhet ostimn 
They bee soo farre with in, the cannot heare 

Jacks Jugleb 
Soft thy knoking saucie knaue, what makest thou there 

Jenken Cabeawaie 

What knaue is that ? he speaketh not too me I trowe 
And we mete the one of vs is lyke to haue a blowe 
For nowe that I am well chafed, and sumwhat bote 
twentye suche could I hewe as small as fleshe to pote 
And surelie if I had a knyfe 
This knaue should escape hardelye with his lyfe 
To teache him to aske of me any more 
What I make at my owne maistirs doore 

Jack Jugler 

But if thou come from that gate thou knaue 

I woll fet thee by the swet lookes so god me saue 
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Jenkine Cabeawaie 
le horesoon fyght in dede by myn honestie 
no quarell he liatli too me 
woli I were with in the house 
en I wold not set by hym a louse 
bare and mistrust such quareling thiues 
wr he beginnith to strike vp his sleues 

Jacke iugleb 

e makith buttons now, and who lustith to feale 

nd his hart creping out at his heele 

lying hiden in sum comer of his hose 

e not ahredie dropped out of his nose 

I doubt not but you haue hard befome 

I dastard couerd knaue was neuer borne 

Jenkin Careawaie 

lell set the house a fier, I trowe it is a curste 

i man hath most hast he spedith worst 

30 robed, or slayne, or any harme geate ' 

dt is in them that dothe not me in lete 

durst ieoperd, an hunderid pounde 

im bauderie might now within be foimde 

3ept sum of them come the soner 

knocke suche a peale, that al englond shal woder 

Jake iugleb 

at the gate hardelye agayne if thou dare 
ing thou wolt not bye faire words beware 
tes, me thinketh yesterdaye. vii. yers past 
or men a sleepe at my fete you cast 
is same day you dyd no manor good 
re not washen in warme blod 
2 
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Jenkin Careawaie 
What whorson is this that washith in warme blod 
Sum diuell broken loose, out of hell for wood 
Four hath he slayne, and now well I see 
That it must be my chaunce the fift to bee 
But rather then thus shamfiillye too be slayne 
Wold Christ my frends had hanged me being but yers. ii 
And yet if I take good hart and be bolde 
Percace he wolbe more sobre and coulde 

Jake iuglek 

Now handes bestur you about his lyppes and face 
And streake out all his teth without any grace 
Gentleman are you disposed to eate any fist mete 

Jenkin Careawaye 

I haue supped I thanke you syr and lyste not to eate 
Geue it to them that are haungrie if you be wyse 

Jacke iugler 

Yet shall do a man of your dyet no harme to suppe tvi 
This shalbe your Chise, to make your met digest 
For I tell you thes handes weighith of the best 

Jenkin Caeeawaye 
I shall neuer escape see how he waghith his handes 

Jacke iuglek 

with a stroke they wyll lay a knaue in oiu* ladye boons 
And this day yet they haue done no good at all 

Jenkine Careawaye 
Ere y" assaye the on mee, I praie thee lame the on y® i 
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Sat speake you all this in earnest, or in game 
Yf you be angrie wiih me trulye you are to blame 
For haae you any iust quarrell to mee 

Jake ittgler 
Eer ihou and I parte that wol I shew thee 

Jenkin Careawaye 
Or hane I doone you any manor displeasure 

Jake ittgler 
Ere thou and I parte thou shalt know, y" maist besure 

Jenkin Careawaye 

By my faith yf thou be angrie without a cause 

Ton shall haue a mendes made with a cople of straus 

By thee I sette what soeuer thou arte 

But for thy displeasure I care not a farte 

May a man demaund whose seruant you bee 

Jacke ittgler 
My inaisters seruaunt I am for yeriiie 

Jenkin Careawaye 
What busynes haue you at thys place now 

Jacke iugler 

Nay mary tell me what busynes hast thou 

For I am commaunded for to watche & giue diligence 

Biat in my good maister Boungraces absence 

Noo misfortune may happen to his house sertayne 
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Jenkin Careawate 
well now I am cume, you may go hens agayne 
And thanke them y* somuch for my maister hath doone 
Shewing them y* the seruants of y« house be cume home 
For I am of the house, and now in woll I goo 

Jacke ittgler 

I cannot tell whether thou be of the house or noo 
But goo no nere, lest I handle thee like a stradnger 
Thanke no man but thyselfe, if thou be in any daunger 

Jeneine Careawate 

Marye I defye thee, and planly vnto thee tell 

That I am a seruaunt of this house, and here I dwell 

Jacke iugler 

Now soo god me snache, but thou goo thee waies 
Whille thou mayest, for this fortie dayes 
I shall make thee not able to goo nor ryde 
But in a dimgcart or a whilberow liyng on on syde 

Jenken Careawaie 
T am a seruaunt of this house by thes. x. bons 

Jacke ittgler 
Noo more prating but geat thee hens at towns 

Jenkin Careawate 
Why my master hath sent me home in his message 

Jacke ittgler 
Pike and walke a knaue, here a waye is no passage 
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Jenkin Cabeawaie 
What wilt thou let me from my nowne maistirs house 

Jacee iitgleb 

Be tredgmg, or in feith you here me a souse 

Here my mayster and I liaue our liabitacion 

And hath continually dwelled in this mansyon 

At the least this doosen yers and od 

And here wol we end our lyues by the grace of god 

Jenkin Caeeawaye 
Why then where shall my maister and I dwell 

Jacks iuglsr 
I At the Dyuell yf you lust, I can not tell 

Jenken Caeeawaye 

In nomine patris, now tibis geare doth passe 
For a htel before supper here our house was 
And this day in y* morning I wol on a boke swer 
That my maister and I both dwelleyd here 

Jake iugleb 

Who is ihy mayster tell me with out lye 
And thine owne name also let me knowe shortlie 
For my maysters all, let me haue the blame 
^f this knaue kno his master or his owne name 

Caeeawaye 
% maisters name is maister Boungrace 
^ haue dwelled with him a longe space 
And I am ienkin Careawaye his page 
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JAEEniGLES 

What ye dronkin knaue begin you to rage 
Take that, art thou maister Bomigracis page 

Cabeawaie 
Tf I be not, I haue made a verye good viage 

Jacee iugler 
Darest thou too my face say thou art I 

Caeeawaye 

I wolde it were true and no lye 

For then thou sholdest smart, and I should bet 

Where as now I do all the blowes get 

Jacke iugler 
And is maister Boungrace thy maister doest y" then sa 

Careawaye 
I woll swere on a booke, he was ons this daye 

Jacke iugler 

And for that thou shalt sum what haue 

Because thou presumest, like a saucye lying knaue 

To saye my maister is thyne who is thy maister now ? 

Careawaie 

By my trouthe syr who so euer please you 
I am your owne, for you bete me soo 
As no man but my mayster sholde doo 

Jake iugler 
I woll handle thee better if faut be not in fyst 
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Cabeawaie 
le my life maisters for y® passion of christ 

Jacee ittgler 
1 lowsy ihefe doest thou crye and rore 

Careawaye 

I woU not crye one whit more 
lyfe helpe, or I am slaine 

Jacke iugler . 

thou make a romeringe yet a gayne 
[ byde the holde thy peace 

Careawaie 
LOW I leave crieng, now I sease helpe, helpe 

Jacee ittgler 
ly maister 

Careawaye 
Mayster Boungrace 

Jacke ittgler 

ke the chaung y* song, ere wee pas this place 
my maister, and a gaine to thee I saye 
1 his ienkin Careawaye 
ihou now tell me plaine 

Careawaye 
e, but whome please you sertayne 
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JaCKE TUGtLBR 

Thou sajdest enen now thj name was Oareawaie 

Cabeaways 

I crye you marcy syr, and forgbenea praye 
I said a mysse because it was soo too daye 
And thought it should haue continued alwaies 
Like a fole as I am and a dronken knaue 
But in faith syr yee se alle the wytte I haue 
Therfore I beseche you do me no more blame 
But ^ue me a new'maister, and an other name 
For it wold greue my hart soo helpe me god 
To runne a bout the stretes like a maisteriis nod 

Jake iugler 

I am he that thou saydest thou were 

And maister boungrace is my maister y* dweleth heare 

thou art no poynt Careawaye thi witts do thee faylle 

Careawaye 

Ye mary syr you haue bette them doune into my taylle 
But syr myght I be bolde to say on thyng 
Without any bloues, and without any beatynge 

Jake iugler 
Truce for a whyle say one what thy lust 

Careawaye 

May a man too your honeste by your woord trust 
I pray you swere by the masse you woll do me no ylT 

lACKE iugler 
By my faith I promise pardone thee I woll 
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Careawaye 
Hiat and you kepe no promise 

Ja iugler 

then vpo cai 
I praie god light as much or more as hath on y* to daye 

Caheawaye 

IIo^ dare I speake so mote I thee 

Madster boungrace is my maister, and the name of mee 

is ienken careaway 

lACEE IUGLER 

What saiest thou soo 



CAREAWAYE 

And yf thou wilt strike me, and breake thy promise, doo 
And beate on mee, tyll I stinke, and tyll I dye 
And yet woll I still saye that I am I 

lACEE IITGLER 

is bedlem knaue without dought is mad 

Careawaye 

No by god for all that I am a wyse lad 
And can call to rememberaunce euery thynge 
Tliat I dyd this daye, sithe my vprisynge 
For went not I wyth my mayster to daye 
Erly in the morning to the Tenis playe ? ^ 
At noone whyle my maister at his dynner sate 
Played not I at Dice at the gentylmans gate 
Kd not I wayte on my maister to supper ward 
And I thie I was not chauged y« way howard 
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Or ells if thou thinke I lye 

Aske in the stret of them that I came bye 

And sith that I cam hether into your presens 

what man lyuing could carye me hens 

I remember I was sent to fetche my maisteris 

And what I deuised to saue me harmeles 

Doo not I speake now [is] not this my hande 

Be not these my feet y^ on this ground stand ? 

Did not this other knaue her knoke me about y* hede ? 

And beat me tyll I was ahnost dede ? 

How may it then bee, that he should bee I ? 

Or I not my selfe it is a shamfull lye ? 

I woll home to our house, whosoeuer say naye 

For surelye my name is ienken Careawaye 

Jacke Jugler 
I wol make thee say otherwise ere we depart if we can 

Jenkin Careawaye 

Nay that woll I not in faith for no man 
Except thou tell me what I thou hast doone 
Euer syth fine of the cloke this aftemoone 
Reherse me all that without anye lye 
And then I woll confesse that thou art I 

Jacke iugler 

When my maister came to the gentylmas place 
He comaunded me too rune home a great pace 
To fet thyther my maisteris and by the waye 
I dyd a good whyle at the bukelers playe 
Then came I by a wife that did costerds sell 
And caste downe her basket fayre and well 
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od gathered as many as I could gete 

nd put theim in my sleue here they bee yet 

Caseawaie 

low the diuell should they cume there 

for I dyd them all in my owne sleue here 

Be lyeih not a worde in all this 

Efor dothe in any one poynt myse 

For ought I se yet betwene emeste and game 

I must go dke me a nother name 

But thou mightest see al this, tel the rest that is behind 

And there I know I shal thee a Iyer fynd 

JaCKE lUGLER 

I raa thence homeward a contrarye waye 
And whether I stoped there or naye 
I could tell if me lusteth a good token 
But it may not very well be spoken 

Jenein Caeeawaye 

1^00 may I praye thee let no man that here 
But tell it me priuelye in mine ere 

Jacke iugler 

, I thou lost all thy mony at dice christ giue it his curse 
' ^el and truelye pycked before out of an other mas porse 

Jeneen Cabeawaie 

Codes bodye horeson thefe who tolde thee that same 
Sum cunning diuell is with in thee payne of .shame 
In nomine patris, god and our blessed ladye 
Now and euermore saue me from thy cumpanye 



I 
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Jacee iugleb 
How now art thou Careawaye or not 

Cabeawaye 
By the lorde I doubt, but sayest thou nay to that 

Jacee iugler 
Ye mary I tell thee care awaye is my name 

Careawate 

And by these tene bones myne is the same 

Or ells tell me yf I be not hee 

What my name from hensforth shall bee 

lACEE IUGLEB 

By my fayth the same that it was before 
Whan I lust too be Careawaye no more 
Looke well vpon me, and thou shalt see as now 
That I am ienkyne Careawaye and not thou 
Looke well a pon me, and by euerye thyng 
Thou shalt well know that I make no leasing 

Cabeawaye 

I se it is soo without any doubte 

But how the dyuell came it aboute 

Who soo in England lokethe on him stedelye 

Sail perceiue plainlye that he is I 

I haue sene my selfe a thousand times in a glasse 

But soo lyke myselfe as he is neuer was 

He hath in euerye poynt my clothing & mi geare 

My hed, my cape, my shirt and notted heare 

And of the same coloure, my yes, nose and lyppes 
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Ly chekes chine, neake, feete, leges, and hippes 

)f the same stature, and hjght and age 

KxmSl is in euery poynt maister Bonngrace page 

Ihat if he haue a hole in his tayle 

He is euen I myne owne selfe without any faile 

And yet when I remembre I wot not how 

The same ma y^ I haue euer bine me thinkiiih I am now 

I know mi maister, & his house, & my fine witts I haue 

Why then should I giue credence to this folishe knaue 

That nothing entendith but me delude and mooke 

For whom should I feare at my masters gate to knoke 

Jacee iugler 

Thinkest thou I haue sayde all this in game 

Goo or I shall send the hens in the dyuills name 

A voyde thou lousye lurden & precious stinking slaue 

that nether thi name knowest nor canst ani maister haue 

wine shakin, pilorye peepours, of lice not w*out a pecke 

Hens or by gods precious I shall breake thy necke 

Careawate 

Then mayster I besiche you hartylye take the payne 
Yf I be found in any place too bringe me to me againe 
Now is not this a wonderfiill case 
That no man should lease him selfe soo in ony place 
Haue any of you harde of suche a thyng here to fore 
No nor neuer shall I dare sale from hensforth any more 

Jacke iugleb 

Whyle he museth an iudgeth him selfe apon 
I well stele a weye for a whyle and let hhn a loon 

3 
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Ca&eawaie 
Good lorde of heuine, where dyd I my selfe leaue 
Or who did me of my name by the waye bereue 
For I am sure of this m my mynde 
That I dyd in no place leue my selfe byhinde 
Yf I had my name played a waye at dyce 
Or had sold my selfe to any man at a pryce 
Or had made a firay and had lost it in fyghtyng 
Or it had byne stolne from me sleapiog 
It had byne a matter and I wold haue kept pacience 
But it spteth my hart to haue lost it by such open neglige 
Ah thou horesone drousie drunken sote 
Yt were an ahnes dyde to waike thy cote 
And I shrew him that wold for thee be sorye 
Too see thee well curryed by and by 
And by Chryst if any man wold it doo 
I my selfe wold helpe there too 
For a man may see thou horesone goose 
Thou woldest lyse thyne arse if it were loose 
Albeit I wold neuer the dyde beleue 
But that the thing it selfe doth shewe and pryue 
There was neuer Ape so lyke vnto an Ape 
As he is to me in feature, and shape 
But what well my maister say trowe ye 
When he shall this geare here and see 
Wyl he know me thinke you, when he shal se me 
Yf he do not another woll as good as he 
But where is that other I ? whether is he gon 
To my mayster by cockes precius passion 
Eyther to put me out of my place 
Or too accuse me to my maister Boungrace 
But I woll after as fast as I can flee 
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to be there as soone as hee 

* my mayster be not redye home to come 

)e here asayne as fast as I can rune 

^ .. fp^e «ih ^j ,»,.,™ 

I shall neuer escape hanging dubtles 

Dame Coye 

not suppe this night full wel I see 
yet noo bodie cumithe for to^fet mee 
)d ynough let me alone 
)ee euen with them euery chone 
nothing, but I thinke sum what I wis 
er bee that shall here of this 
nkind & churlishe husbands this is y® cast 
ther wyues set at home and fast 
they bee forth and make good cheare 
3, and sporte, as now he doth there 
I were a wyse woman, as I am a mome 
make my selfe as good chore at home 
he haue thus vnkindlye serued mee 
aot forget it this monethis three 
I west y* fault were in him, I pray god I be ded 
shoulde haue suche a kyrie, ere he went too bed 
aeuer had before in all his lyfe 
y man ells haue had of his wyfe 
$ rate him and shake him after such a sorte 
Ide be to him a corasiue, ftdl lytle to his cumforte 

Alls trippe and goo 

lay be so bolde by your maisteriships lycens 
speake and shew my mynde and sentence \ 
:e of this you may the boye thanke 
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For I know that he playeth you many a lyke pranke 

And that wolde you saye, yf you knew as mutch as vee 

That his dayly conuersation and byhauiore see 

For yf you commaund him to goo speake with sum one 

Tt is an houre ere he wolbe gone 

Then woll he rune forth, and playe in the strete 

And cume a gaine and say that he cannot with hirn mete 

Dame Cote 

Naye, naye, it is his maisters playe 

He seruithe me soo ahnost euerye third daye 

But I wolbe euen with him as god geue me ioy 

And yet the fault may bee in the boye 

As vngracious a graft so mot I thriue 

As any goeth on goddes ground a lyue 

Careawate 

My witte is breched in suche a brake 

That I cannot deuise what way is best to take 

I was almost as fare as my maister is 

But then I begane to remember this 

And to cast the worst as on in fere 

Yf he chaunce to see mee and kepe me there 

Till he cum him selfe, & speake with mi masteris 

Then am I lyke to bee in shrewd dystres 

Yet were I better thought I to tume hom again 

And fyrst speake wyth her certayne 

Cockes bodie yonder she standeth at the dore 

Now is it wourse then it was before 

Wold Christ I could get againe out of hir sight 

For I see be her looke she is diposid to fyght 

Bi y® lord she hath ther an angrie shrewes loke 
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Dams cote 
ender cmnithe that ynhappje hooke 

Caseawaye 
ue me maysteris doo you know me well 

Dame cote 

lere hither vnto mee, and I shall thee tell 

LOU noughtie vyllan is that thy gyse 

) with thy maisteris in suche wise 

at to begyne with, and god before 1 

ihy maister comith home thou shalt haue more 

told me when he forth wente 

on shouldest cimie bake a gaine incontinente 

ige me to supper where he now is 

ou hast plaid by the wade, & thei haue don bi this 

force I shall thou mayst trust mee 

all naughtie knaues to beware by thee 

Careawaye 

he maisteris yf you knew as much as I 

dde not bee Zihme haJf so aagrie 

) faulte is neither in mi maister nor in me nor you / 

an other knaue that was here euen now 

3 name was ienkin Gareawaie 

Dame cote 

see my man is diposid to playe 
he be dronken or mad I make god a vou 

Gareawaie 

baue byn made sobre and tame I now 
3* 



1 
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I was neuer so handelid before in all my lyfe 

I would euery man in England had so beat me his wk 

I haue forgotten with tousing by the here 

What I deuised to say a lytle ere 

Dame coye 
Haue I lost my supper this night through thi negligece 

Cabeawaye 
Nay then wer I a knaue misteris, saiung your reuerece 

Dame coye 
Why I am sure that by this time it is doone 

Careawaye 
Ye that it is more then an our agone 

Dame coye 
And was not thou sent to feache mee theyther 

Careawaye 

Yes and had cume right quiklie hither 

But that by the waye I had a gret fall 

And my name, body shape legges and all 

And meat with one, that from me did it stelle 

But be god he and I sum bloues dyd deale 

I wolde he were now before your gate 

For you wold poumile him ioylile a bout tiie pate 

Dame Coye 
Truelye this wage pastie is either dnmken or mad 
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Cassawats 
lan soflbed so mntche mnmg as I had 
uteris I should saje a flange to joa 
wol cnm to my remembrence eaen now 
liddes Yse a snbstanciall premeditacion 
matter lyeth gretyfie me a pon 
3 your maisterishipe of pardon and for^enes 
ig yon to impute it to my ample & mde dnfines 
orgotten what I haae thought to haue sayed 
therof full ill a paied 
n I lost myselfe I knew verie well 
K) that I should you tell 

Dame Cote 

)u wrechid villen doest thou me seome and moke 
) me to these folke a laufying stocke 
1 fi^o out of my handes y^ shalt haue sum thyns^e 
^oU rekme belJer in ^Jmorajn^ 

Careawaie 

you beto mee maysteris a vise you 
tt none of your seruauntes now 
er I is now your page 
m no longer in your bondage 

Dame Coye 

Ike precious thife get thee out of my syght 
harge thee cum in my presens no more this night 
J hens and wayte on thy maister at ons 

Cakeawaie 
r this is handeling for the noons 
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I wold I had byn hanged before y* I was lost 
I was nener this canuased and tost 
That if my maister on his part also 
Handle me as my maisteris and the other I do 
I shall surelye be killed bitwine theim thre 
And all the diuels in heU shal not saue me 
But yet if the other I might haue w* me parte 
All this wold neuer greue my harte 

Jacke iugler 

How saye you maisters I pray you teU 

Haue not I requited my marchent well 

Haue not I handelyd hym after a good sort 

Had it not byne pytie to haue lost this sporte 

A none his maister on his behalphe 

You shall see how he woU handle the calphe 

yf he throughlye angered bee 

He woll make him smart so mot I thee 

I wolde not for the price of a new payre of shone 

That any parte of this had bynne vndune 

But now I haue reuenged my quarell 

I woll go do of this myne apparell 

And now let Careawaye be Careawaye againe 

I haue done with that name now certayne 

Except perauenture I shall take the selfe same wede 

Sum other tyme agayne for a like cause and nede 

BOUNGRACE 

Why then darist thou to presume too tell me 
That I know is no wyse possible for to bee 

Careawaye 
Now by my truth master I haue told you no lie 
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these folkes knowith as well as I 

> sooner knoked at the gate 

ight wayes he had me by the pate 

re yf yon bet me tyll I fiart &; shyt againe 

U not canse me for any payne 

oil affirme as I said before 

en I came nere a nother stode at y^ dore 

BOUNGRACS 

nanghiye villaine darest y" affirme to me 
ch was nener sene nor hereafter shalbe 
Q man may haue too bodies &; two &ces ^ 
one man at on time may be in too placis 
drankest thou any where by the waye 

Cabeawais 

i me if I drake any more the twise to day 

let euen now with that other I 

ih him I supped and dranke truelye 

br you yf you gaue me drinke and meat 

itymes as you do me beat 

lie best fed page in all this Cytie 

x)uchyng that, you haue on me no pitye 

; onlye I but all that do you same 

it and drynke may rather starue 

BOUNGRACE 

3u saucye malypert knaue 

you with your maister to prat and raue 

nge is lyberall and all out of frame 

liddes counger it and make it tame 

y* other Careawai y* thou said was here 
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Careawayb 
Now by my chrystendome syr I wot nere 

BOUNGRACE 

Why canst thou fynde no man to moke but mee 

Cakeawaye 

I moke you not maister soo mot I thee 
Euerye word was trew that I you tolde 

BoUNGRACE 

Nay I know toyes and pranke of old 
And now thou art not satisfyed nor content 
without regarde of my biddinges and commaudiment 
To haue plaied by the waie as a leude knaue & negligei 
When I thee on my message home sent 
But also woldest willinglye me delude & moke 
And make me to all wyse men a laughyng stoke 
shewing me suche thinges as in no wise be maie 
To y® intent thy leudnes mai tume to iest & play 
Therfore if y" speake any such thing to me agaie 
I promyse it shalbe vnto thy payne 

Cakeawaye 

Loo is not he in myserable case 
That sarueth suche a maister in any place 
that with force wol compel him y^ thing to denie 
That he knoweth true, and hath sine w^ his ye 

Boungrace 
Was it not troiest thou thine owne shadoo 



JACK JUGLER. 39 

Cakeawaye 
My sliadoo could neuer haue beten mee soo 

BOUNGBACE 

Why by what reason possible may suche a thyng bee ' 

Cabeawate 

Hay I maruael and wonder at it more than ye / 

And at the fyrst it dyd me curstelye meaue 

Hor I wold myne owne yes in no wyse belyue 

Vntyll that other I beate me soo 

That he made me beliue it whither i wold or no 

And if he had your selfe now within his reache 

He wold make you say so too or eUs beshite your breach 

Maister Boungrace 

I durst a good mede, and a wager laye 

That thou laiest doune and sleppest by the wale 

And dremid all this that thou haste me tolde 

Caseawaie 

Naye there you lye master if I might be so bold 

But we ryse so erlye that yf I hadde 

I hadde doone well and a wyse ladde 

Yet mayster I wolde you vnder stood 

That I haue all wayes byn trusty and good 

And flye as fast as a here in a cage 

When so euer you sonde me in your message 

in &ythe as for this that I haue tolde you 

I sawe and felte it as waking as I am nowe 

For I had noo soner knocked at the gate 

But the other I knaue had mee by the pate 
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And I durst to you one a boke swere 
That he had byn watching for mee there 
Longe ere I came hyden in sum pryuye place 
£!uen for the nons to haue me by the face 

Maister boungrace 
Why then thou speakest not with my wyfe 

Careawaye 

No that I dyd not maister by my lyfe 
Vntyll that other I was gone 
And then my maisteris sent me after a none 
To waight on you home in the dyuelles name 
I wene the dyuell neuer so beate his dame 

Maister boungrace 
And where became that other Careawaye 

Careawaye 

By myne honestie syr I cannot saye 

But I warrant he is now not far hens 

He is here amonge this cumpany for xl. pens 

Maister boungrace 

Hence at tonce sike and smell him out 
I shall rape thee on the lying knaues snought 
I woll not bee deludyd with such a glosing lye 
Nor giue credens tyll I see it with my oune iye 

Careawaie 

Trulye good syr by your maistershipps fauoure 
I cannot well fynd a knaue by the sauoure 
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Many here smell strong but none so rank as he f 
IL stronger sented knaue then he was cannot bee 
Bat syr yf he be happelye founde anone 
^wfaat a meds shal I haue for y^ you haue me don 

Maisteb boungbace 
If he may be found I shall walke his cote 

Cabeawaie 

Ye for our ladi sake syr I bisiche you spare £ not 

F(Nr it is sum &lse knaue withouten doubt 

I had rather the. xl. pens we could find him out 

For yf a man maye beHue a ^ase 

Euin my verie oune selfe it was. 

And here he was but euyn right now 
And steped a waye sodenUe I wat not how 
^ such a other tfalg I haue nether nard ne sene 
By our blyssyd lady heauen queue 

Maisteb boungbace 

Plunelye it was thy shadow that thou didest se ) 
For in fidth the other thyng is not possible to be 

Cabeawaye 

Yes m good faith syr by your leaue 
I know it was I by my apples in my sleue 
And speakith as like me as euer you harde 
Soche here, such a Cape, such Hose and cote 
And in eueri thing as iust as. iiii. pens to a grot 
That if he were here you should well see 
That you could not discern nor know In fi:d me 
For thinke you that I do not my selfe knowe 

4 
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I am not so folishe a knaue I trowe 

Let who woll looke him by osii by 

And he woll depose ypon a boke that he is I 

And I dare well say you woll saye the same 

For he called hym selfe by my owne name 

And he tolde me all that I haue done 

Sith fyue of the cloke this after none 

He could tell when you were to supper sete 

you send me home my maisteris to fete 

And shewed me al thinges that I dyd by y« waie 

BOTINGRACE 

What was that 

Casbawaie 

How I dyd at the Bukelers playe 
And wha I scaterid a basket of apples fro a stal 
And gethefed them into my sleue all 
And how I played after that also 

BOUNGRACE 

Thou shalt haue by therfore so mote I go 

Is that the guise of a trustie page 

To playe when he is sent on his maisters message 

Dame coye 

Laye on and spare not for the loue of chryst 

Joll his hed to a post, and fauoure your fyste 

Now for my sake swete hart spare & fauoure your hand 

And lay him about the rybbes with this wande 

Careawaye 
Now marcy that I aske of you both twaine 
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8aae my lyfe and let me not be slayne 

I hane had beidng jnough for one dajre 

That a mischife take the other me Careawaye 

That if ener he cume to my handes agayne 

I wis it shalbe to his payne 

But I maniayll greatlye by our lorde Jhesus 

How he I escapid, I me beat me thus 

And is not he I an ynkind knaue 

That well no more pytie on my selfe haue 

Here may you see, euidentlye ywis 

That in him me no drope of honestie is 

Kow a yengauce li^t on suche a churles knaue 

That no more loue toward my seUe haue 

Dame coye 

I knewe yerye swite hart &; saied right now 
That no fault therof should be in you 

BOUNGBACE 

No truelye good bedfelow, I were then mutch ynkinde 
yf you at any tyme should be out of my mynde 

Dame Coy 

Sorelye I haue of you a great treasure 

For you do all thinges which may be to my pleasure 

BOUNGRACE 

I am sory that your chaimce hath now byne so yll 
I irolde gladly byne vnsupped, soo you had your fyll 
But goo we in pigesnie that you may suppe 
you haue cause now to thanke this same hange yppe 
For had not he byne you had faryd yery well 
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Dame Cote 
I bequeUi him w^ a hot yengannce to the diuell of hell 
And hartelye I besiche him that hanged on the rode 
That he neuer eate nor drynke, that may do him good 
And that he dye a shameful! dethe sauing my cheryte 

Cabeawaie 

I pray god send him suche prosperilie 

That hath caused me to haue all this bnsines 

But yet syrs you see the chariiye of my maistris 

She liueth after a wonderfull charitable &cion 

For I assure you she is alwayes in this passion 

And scacelye on daye throughout the hole yere 

She woU wyshe any man better chore 

And sum tyme yf she well angred bee 

I pray god (well she saye) y" house may (dnke ynder me 

But maysters yf you happen to see that other I 

As that you shall it is not verye likelye 

Nor I woU not desyre you for him purposelye to looke 

For it is an vncomperable vnhappye hooke 

And if it be I, you might happin to seeke 

And not fynd me out in an hole weeke 

For whan I was wonte to rune a waye 

I vsed not to cum a gayne in lesse tha a moneth or tway 

Houbeit for all this I thinke it be not I 

For to shew the matter in dyde trulye 

I neuer vse to rune awaye in wynter nor in vere 

But all wayes in suche tyme and season of the yere 

When honye lyeth in the hiues of Bees 

And all maner frute falleth from the trees 

As apples, Nuttes, Peres, and plummes also 

Wherby a boye maye line a brod a moneth or two 
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!ins cast do I vse I woll not with yon fayne 

Cherfore I wonder if he be I sertaine 

Bnt and if he be, and yon mete me a brod by chaunce 

Bend me home to my maister with a vengannce 

And shew him if he cnme not ere to morowe night 

I woU nener receyue him agayne if I myght 

And in the meane time I woll ^ue him a grote 

That woll well and thryftelye walke his cote 

For a more yngracious knane is not euen now 

Bytwene this place and Calycow 

Nor a more firantike mad knane in bedelem 

Kor a more folle hence to Jherosalem 

That if to cnme agayne, parcase he shall refuse 

I woll continew as I am and let hym choose 

And bnt he cnm the soner by our lady bright 

He shall lye without the dores all nyght 

For I woll shit vp the gate, and get me to bede 

For I promisse you I haue a very gydie hede 

I nede no supper for this nyght 

Kor wolde eate no meat though I myght 

And for you also maister I thinke I best 

yon go to bede, and take your rest 

For who of you had byn handelid as I haue ben 

void not be long out of his bede I ween 

No more woll I but stele out of syght 

I praye god gene you all good nyght 

And send you better hape and fortune 

lie to lesse your selfe homeward as I haue don 
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Sumwhat it was sayeth the pronerbe olde 

That the Catte winked when here iye was out 

That is to saye no tale can be tolde 

But that sum Englyshe maye be piked tkerof out 

yf so- to serche the laten &; ground of it men wil go abooti 

As this trifling enterlud y* before you hath bine rehersed 

May signifie sum further meaning if it be well serched 

Such is the fashyon of the worlde now a dayes 

That the symple innosaintes ar deluded 

And an hundred thousand diuers wayes 

By suttle and crafbye meanes shamefullie abused 

And by strength force, and violence oft tymes compelled 

To beliue and saye the moone is made of a grene chese 

Or ells haue great harme, and parcace their life lose 

And an olde saying it is, that most tymes myght 
Force, strength, power, & colorable subtlete 
Dothe oppresse, debare, ouercum and defeate ryght 
Though y® cause stand neuer so greatlye a gainst equite 
and y« truth therof be knowe for neuer so pfit certantye 
ye & the pore semple innocent y^ hath had wrong & iniuri 
Must cal y* other his good maister for shewing hym such ma^ 

[eye 
And as it is daylie syne for fere of ferther disprofite 
He must that man his best frende and maister call 
Of whome he neuer receiued any maner benefite 
And at whose hand he neuer han any good at all 
And must graunt, affirme, or denie, what so euer he shall 
He must saye the Croue is whight, yf he be so c5mauded 
ye and that he him selfe is into a nother body chaunged 
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[e must saye he dyd a mjsse, though he neuer dyd offend 

[e must aske forgeuenes, where he did no trespace 

hr ells be in treble, care soii meserye with out ende 

Lnd be cast in sum arrierage, without any grace 

Lnd that thing he sawe done before his owne face 

le must by compulsion, stifelie denye 

bad for feare whether he woll or not saye tonge you lye 

[bid in euerye faculte, this thing is put in vre 

/Lnd is so yniuersall that I node no one to name 

And as I fere is like euermore to endure 

For it is in all faculties a commyn sporte and game 

The weker to side as y* stroger biddeth, or to haue blam 

As a cunning sophist woU by argument bring to passe 

That the rude shal confesse, and graunt him selfe an asse 

And this is y* daylie exercise, and practise of their scoles 
And not emongs them onlie, but also emongs all others 
The stronger to compel and make poore symple foles 
To say as they commaund them in all manor matiers 
I woll name none particular, but set them all togithers 
irith out any exception, for I praye you shewe me one 
Emonges al in the worlde that vsethe not suche fasion 

le that is stronger and more of power and might 

It he be disposed to reuenge his cause 

roll sone pike a quarell be it wronge or right 

'o the inferior wid weker for a cople of straues 

Lnd woll agaynst him so extremelie lay the lawes 

Tiat he wol put him to the worse, other by false iniurie 

>T by some crafte and subtelete, or ells by plaine teranie 
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As you sawe right now, by example playne 

An other felowe being a counterfeat page 

Brought the geniyhnans seruaunt out of his brayne 

And made him graunt y^ him selfe was fallen in dotage 

Baryng him selfe in hand that he dyd rage 

And when he could not bryng that to passe by reason 

He made him graunt it, and saye by compulsyon 

Therfore happy are they that can beware 

Into whose handes they &11 by any suche chaunce 

which if they do, they hardlye escape care 

Treble, JCserye, and wofull greuaance 

And thus I make an end, comitiing you to his gidauce 

That made and redemed vs al, and to you y* be now her© 

I praye god graunt, and send many a good newe yere. 

Finis. 

Imprinted at London in Lothbury by me 
Wyllyam Copland. 
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A new Enterlude called 
Thersytes 

Thys Enterlude Folowynge 

Doihe Declare howe that the 

greatest boesters are not 

the greatest 

doers. 

The names of the players 

Thersites A boster 



Mulciber 


A smyth 


Mater 


A mother 


Miles 


A knyght 


Telemachus 


A childe 



THERSYTES. 



B eommeth in fyrste hcmnge a clvhhe vppon his 

necke 
B in a roffler fooriih of the greke lande 
ailed Thersites, if ye wyll me knowe 
^eue me roume, in my way do ye not stand 
3 do, I wyll soone laye you lowe 
TO of my actes ye haue red I trow 
Agamenon nor Ulysses, I spared to dhecke 
ilde not bringe me to be at theyr becke 
Tome the sege of Troye I retoumed 
11 my hames excepte this elubbe I lost 
le house there it was quyte burned 
was preparinge vytayles for the hoste 
edes get me newe, what so euer it cost 
) seke aduentures, for I can not be ydle 
imper some of the knaues in a brydle 
th me to heare howe the knaues do bragge 
lupreme Jupiter, when I am harnessed well 
6 
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I shall make the dasters to renne in to a bagge 
To hyde them fro me, as from the deuyll of hell 
I doubt not bat hereafter, of me ye shall heare tell 
Howe I haue made the knaues for to play cowch quaHe 
But now to the shop of Mulciber, to go I wyll not faile 
[^Mulciber must Jume a shop made in iJie place cad 
Thermites comethe before it sat/inge a laude 
Mulciber, whom the Poetes doth call the god of fyer 
Smith vnto Jupiter kinge ouer all 
Come foorth, of thy oflBce I the desyre 
and graunte me my petiction, I aske a ihinge but small 
I wyU none of thy lightning, that thou art wont to make 
for the goddes supemall for yre when they do shake 
With which they thruste the gyantes downe to hell 
That were at a conuention heauen to bye and sell 
But I woulde haue some helpe of Lenmos and Una 
That of theyr stele, by thy crafte, condatur mihi galea. 

Mulciber. 

What felowe Thersites, do ye speake latyn nowe ? 

Nay, then farewell, I make god a vowe 

I do not you vnderstande, no latyn is in my palet 

\_And then he must do as he wolde go awaye* 

Thersites. 
I say abyde good Mulciber, I pray y® make me a sallet 

Mulciber. 

Why Thersites hast thou anye wytte in thy head ? 
Woldest thou haue a sallet nowe, all the herbes are dead 
Besyde that it is not mete for a smyth 
To gether herbes, and sallettes to medle with 



THERSTTES. 55 

Jo get the to my louer venus 

ihe hath saillettes ynough for all vs 

! eate none suche sallettes for now I waxe olde 

ind for my stomacke they are verye coulde 

Thebsites. 

Now I praye to Jupiter that thou dye a cuckolde 
I meane a sallet with whiche men do fyght 

MULCIBEB. 

It is a small tastmge of a mannes mighte 
That he shoulde for any matter 
Fyght with a fewe herhes id a platter 
No greate laude shoulde folowe that victorye 

Thebsites. 

Goddes passion Mulciher where is thy wit & memory 
I wolde haue a sallet made of stele 

Mulcibeb. 

Whye syr, in your stomacke longe you shall it fele 
For stele is harde for to digest 

Thebsites. 

Mans bones and sydes hee is worse then a beest 
I wolde haue a saUet to were on my hed 
Which vnder my chyn w^ a thonge red 
Buckeled shaU be 
Doest thou yet parceyue me 

Mulcibeb. 
Tour mynde now I se 
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Why thou peuysshe ladde 
Arte thou ahnost madde 
Or well in thy wytte 
Gette the a wallette 
Wolde thou haue a sallette 
What woldest thou do with it 

Thebsites. 

I pray the good Mulciber make no mo bones 
But let me haue a sallet made at ones. 

Mulciber. 

I must do somewhat for this knaue 
What maner of sallet syr woulde ye haue. 

Thebsites, 

I wold haue such a one that nother might nor mayne 
Shoulde perse it thorowe, or parte it in twayne 
Whiche nother gonstone, nor sharpe speare 
Shoulde be able other to hurte or teare 
I woulde haue it also, for to saue my heade 
yf Jupiter him selfe woulde haue me dead 
And yf he in a fume woulde cast at me his fire 
This sallet I woulde haue to kepe me from his yre. 

Mulciber. 

I perceaue youre mynde. 
ye shall fynde me kynde 
I wyll for you prepare 

\_And then he goeih into his shop^ and maheth a S 
for hym at the laste he sayth. 
Here Thersytes do this sallet weare 
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Liid on thy head it beare 

Jid none shall worke the care 

[Then Muleiber goeih into Mb shopj vntyll he is 
called agayne 

Thebsites. 

)w wonlde I not feare with anye bull to fyghte 

• with a ranmpinge lyon nother by daye nor nyghte 
what greate strength is in my body so lusiy 

hiche for lacke of exercise, is nowe almost rusiye 

srcules in comparison to me was but a boye 

hen the bandogge Cerberus from hell he bare awaye 

hen he kylled the lyons, hydra, and the here so wylde 

)mpare him to me and he was but a chylde 

hy Sampson I saye, hast thou no more wytte 

Idest y" be as strog as I ? come suck thy mothers tytte 

ene you that Dauid that lyttle eluyshe boye 

loold with his slinge haue take my life awaye 

^J ywys Golyath, for all his fyue stones 

^oulde haue quashed his little boysshe bones 

howe it woulde do my harte muche good 

I Be some of the giauntes before Noes floud 

Novlde make the knaues to crye creke 

• eUes with my clubbe their braynes I wyll breake 
it Muleiber, yet I haue not with the do 

Y heade is armed, my necke I woulde haue to 
id also my shoulders with some good habergyn 
lat the deuyll if he shote at me coulde not enter in 
r I am determined greate battayle to make 
:cepte my fiunishenes, by some meanes may aslake. 

6* 
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MULCIBEB. 

Bokell on this habergyn sa fast ss then canne 

And feare for the metinge of nother beast nor manne 

yf it were possible for one too shote an oke 

This habergyn wyll defende thee frome the stroke 

Let them throw mylstones at the sis thick as haile 

yet the to kyll they shall their purpose faile 

yf Malueme hylles shonlde on thy shoulders light 

They shall not hurte the, nor suppresse thy mighte 

Yf Beuis of Hampton, Colbume and Guy ^ 

Will the assaye, set not by them a flye 

To be briefe, this habergyn shall the sane 

Bothe by lande and water, now playe the lustye knaue 

[37Aew he goeth into his shoppe agaiM* 

Thebsites. • 

When I consider my shoulders that so brode be 

When the other partes of my bodye I do beholde 

I verely think that none in chrystente 

With me to medele dare be so bolde 

Now haue at the lyons on cotsolde 

I wyll neyther spare for heate nor for colde 

Where art thou king Arthur, and the knightes of the rounde 

Come, brynge forth your horses out of the stable [table 

Lo with me to mete they be not able 

By the masse they had rather were a babld 

Where arte thou Gawyn the curtesse and Cay the crabed 

Here be a couple of knightes cowardishe and scabbed 

Appere in thy likenesse syr Libeus disconius 

Yf thou wilt haue my clubbe lyghte on thy hedibus 

Lo ye maye see he beareth not the face 

With me to trye a blowe in thys place 
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Bowe Syrray, approche Syr Latincelot de lake 

^Wiat ? renne ye awaie and for feare quake 

Kowe he that did the a knight make 

Xionght neuer that thou any battaile shouldest take 

yf y" wilt not come thy self, some other of thy felowes send 

To battaile I prouoke them, them selfe let them defende 

lo, for aQ the good that euer they se 

Hey wyll not ones set hande to fight with me 

good lorde howe brode is my brest 
And strong with all for hole is my chest 

He that should medle with me shall haue shrewde rest 

Beholde you my handes, my legges and my feete 

Eaery part is stronge proportionable and mete 

TUmke you that I am not feared in felde and strete 

Yes yes god wote, they geue me the wall 

Op elles with my clubbe, I make them to fall 

Backe knaues I saye to them, then for feare they quake 

And take me then to the taueme and good chore me make 

The proctoure and his men I made to renne their waies 

And some wente to hide them in broken heys 

I tell you at a woorde 

1 set not a torde 
By none of them al 

Early and late I wyll walke 

And London stretes stalke 

Spyte of them greate and small 

For I thinke verely 

That none in heauen so hye 

Nor yet in hell so lowe 

WTiyle I haue this clubbe in my hande 

Can be able me to withstande 

Or me to ouerthrowe 
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Bnt Muldber yet I zmiBt tiie deByre 

To make me briggen yrons for mjne ames 

And then I will lone the as mine owne syie 

For wiihoute them, I can not be Bafe firom all hannes 

Those once had, I will not setfce a strawe 

by all the worlde, for then I wyll by awe 

Haae all my mynde, or elles by the holye roode 

I wylmake them thinke, the deuyle caryeththem to the wo( 

yf no man wyll with me battayle take ^ 

A yyage to hell quickely I wyll make 

And there I wyll bete tlie deuyll and his dame 

And bringe the soules awaye, I follye entende the same 

After that in hell I haue ruffled so 

Streyghte to olde pnrgatorye wyll I go 

I wyll cleane that so purge rounde aboute 

That we shall nede no pardons to helpe them oute 

yf I haue not fyghte ynoughe this wayes 

I wyll clymbe to heauen and fet awaye Peters kayes 

I wyll kepe them myselfe, and let in a great route 

What shoulde suche a fysher kepe good felowes out 

MULCIBER. 

Haue here Thersites briggen yrons bright 
And feare thou no man manly to fyghte 
Though he be stronger then Hercules or Sampson 
Be thou prest and bolde to set him vpon 
Nother Amazon nor xerxes with their hole rable 
the to assayle shall fynde it profytable 
I warranto the they wyll fle fro thy face 
as doth an Hare from the dogges in a chase 
Woulde not thy blacke and rustye grym berde 
Nowe thou art so armed, make anye man aferde 
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Sorely if Jupiter dyd see ihe in this gere 

He woulde renne awaye and hyde hym for feare 

He wold thi^ik that Typhoons ilie gyant were aline 

And his brother Enceladns, agayn with him to strine 

H that Mars of battell the god stoute and bold 

In this aray shoulde channce the to beholde 

He would yelde vp his sworde vnto the 

And god of battayle (he would say) thou shouldest be 

Now fare thou wel go the world through 

And seke aduentures thou arte man good ynough. 

Thehsites. 

Hulciber, whyle the starres shal shyne in the sky 

And Phaetons horses with the sonnes charret shall fly 

Whyle the momynge shall go before none 

And cause the darkennesse to vanysshe away soone 

Whyle that the cat shall loue weU mylke 

And whyle that women shall loue to go in sylke 

Whyle beggars haue lyce 

And cockneys are nyce 

Whyle pardoners can lye 

Marchauntes can by 

And chyldren crye 

Whyle all these laste and more 

Whiche I kepe in store 

I do me faythftdly bynde 

Thy kyndnes to beare in mynde 

but yet Mulciber one thinge I aske more 

Haste thou euer a sworde now in store ? 

I would haue suche a one that would cut stones 

And pare a great oke down at once 

That were a sworde lo, euen for the nones. 
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MCLCIBES. 

Truely I hauo suche a one in my shoppe 
that will pare yron as it were a rope 
baue, here it is, gyrde it to thy sydo 
Now fare thou well, Jupiter be thj guyde 

Thehsites. 
Gramercje Mulciber wjth my hole liartfi 
Geue me thy hande and ' departe 

IMuloiber goet). i ahojfpe againe, and Tha- 

sites saith foiy. 
Nowe I go hence, and i selfe in prease 

I wyll seeke aducnturc id that I wyll not cease 

If there be any present t lya nyghte 

that wyll take vpon them me to fighte 

Let them -come qnicl mc 3 battayje shall be pyghte 
Where is Cacus that nuauo r not woiHie a grote 
that was wont to blowe cloudes onto of his throte 
Which stale Ilercnles kine and hyd them in his caue 
Come hether Cacua, thou lubber and false knaue 
I wyll teache all wretohea by the to beware 
If thou come hether I trappe the in a snare 
thou shalt haue knocked breade and yll fare 
how say you good godfather that loke so stale 
ye seeme a man to be borne in the vale 
Dare ye aduenture wyth mo a stripe or two 
Go coward go hide the as thou wast wonte to do 
What a sorte of dasterdes haue we here 
None of you to battaile with me dare appeare 
What saie you hart of gold, of countenaunce so 
Will you fighte with me ? no, I am right sure 

e not woman, I wyll do you no harme 



1 
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3 1 had you soner to kepe my backe wanne 

tUe pums why are ye so sore afirayd ? 

J you shew how longe it is ? sence ye were a mayd 

) in myne ere, syrs, she hath me tolde 

)ne was her mydenhead, at throstene yeare olde 

lye she was lothe to kepe it to longe 

were a mayde agayne, nowe maye be here songe 

T my counsel of maydens the hoole beuye 

7 red your maydehed, for they are vegeauce heuy 

3t all go, whye ? wyll none come in 

le to fyghte that I may pare his skyn 

\^TJie Mater commeih in. 

Mateb. 

aye you my sonne wyl ye fight ? god it defende 
at cause to warre do you nowe pretende • 
e committe to battayles daungerous 
lyfe that is to me so precious* 

Thersites. 

50, 1 wyll go, stoppe not my waye 

ne not good mother I hartely you praye 

B be any lyons, or other wylde beest 

yU not sufier the husband man in rest 

;o seeche them : and byd them to a feest 

lall abye bytterlye the comminge of suche a gest 

jearche for them bothe iq busshe and shrubbe 

^e on a lode with this lustye clubbe 

Mater. 

wete Sonne, I am thy mother 

LOU kyll me and thou hast none other 
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Thebsites. 
No mother no, I am not of suche iniquitye 
That I wyll defyle my handes vpon the. 
But be contente mother, for I wyll not rest 
Tyll I haue foughte witti some man or wylde beast 

[Mateb.] 

Truely my sonne yf that ye take thys way 

Thys shall be ttie conclusion, marke what I shall say 

Other I wyll drowne my selfe for sorowe 

And fede fyshes with my body before to morowe 

Or wyth a sharpe swerde, surely I wyll me kyll 

Nowe thou mayst saue me, if it be thy wyll 

I wyll also cut my pappes awaye 

That gaue the sucke so manye a daye 

And so iir aQ Hie worlde it shall be knowen 

That by my owne sonne I was ouerthrowen 

Therefore if my lyfe be to the pleasaunte 

That whiche I desyre good sonne do me graunte 

Thebsites. 

Mother thou spendest thy winde but in wast 
The goddes of battayle hyr fury on me hath cast 
I am fiiUye fyxed battayle for to taste 

how many to deth I shall dryue in haste 

1 wyll ruffle this clubbe aboute my hedde 
Or els I pray god I neuer dye in my bedde 

There shall neuer a stroke be stroken with my hande 
But they shall thynke y^ Jupiter doth thonder in y® land 

Mater. 
My owne swete sonne I knelynge on my knee 
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kiid bothe my handes holdinge yp to the 
!>esjre the to ceasse and no battajle make 
ufill to the pacience and Better wayes take 

Thebsites. 

Tusshe mother, I am deafe I wyll the not heare 
No no, yf Jupiter here him selfe nowe were 
And all the goddes, and Juno his wife 

And louinge Minerua that abhorreth all stryfe 

yf all these I saye, would desyre me to be content 

They dyd theyr wynde but in vaine spente 

I wyll haue battayle in wayles or in kente 

and some of the knaues I wyll all to rent 

idiere is the valiaunt knighte syr Isenbrase ? 

Appere syr I praye you, dare ye not shewe your face 

where is Bobin John and little hode 

approche hyther quickely if ye thinke it good 

I wyll teache suche outlawes wyth Chrystes curses 

How they take hereafter awaye abbottes purses 

whye wyll no aduenture appeare in thys place 

where is Hercules with his greate mase 

where is Busyris, that fed hys horses 

M lyke a tyraunte, with dead mens corses 

Come any of you bothe 

And I make an othe 

That yer I eate anye breade 

I wyll dryue a wayne 

ye for neede twayne 

Betwene your bodye and your heade 

Thus passeth my braynes 

wyll none take ike paynes 

To trye wyth me a blowe ? 

6 
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what a fellowe am I 
whom euerye man dothe flye 
That dothe me but once knowe 

Mates. 

Sonne all do you feare 

That be presente here 

They wyll not wyth you fyghte 

You, as you be worthye 

Haue nowe the victorye 

wythoute tastynge of youre myghte 

Here is none I trowe 

That profereth you a blowe 

Man woman nor chylde 

Do not set your mynde 

To fygjbte witti the wynde 

be not so madde nor wylde 

Theksites. 

1 say aryse who so euer wyll fighte 
I am to battayle here readye dyghte 
Come hyther other swayne or knyghte 

Let me see who dare presente him to my syghte 
Here with my clubbe readye I stande 
Yf anye wyll come to take them in hand 

Mater. 

There is no hope left in my brest 
To bring my sonne vnto better rest 
He wyll do nothinge at my request 
He regardeth me no more the a best 
I see no remedye, but styll I wyll praye 
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To god, my sonne to gyde in his waye 

That he maye haue a prasperous ioumynge 

And to bee saue at his retomynge 

Sonne, god aboue graunte liiys my oration 

That when in battaile thou shalt haue concertacion 

irith your ennemies, other fare or nere 

Ko wounde in them nor in you may appere 

So that ye nother kyll nor be kylled 

Thebsites. 

Mother thy peticion I praye god be fiilfyfled 

For then no knaues blonde shall be spilled 

Felowes kepe my counsell by the masse, I doo but crake 

I yfjU be gentyll enoughe and no busenesse make 

But yet I wyll make her beleue that I am a man 

tluncke you that I wyll figjbt ? no no but wyth the can 

Excepte I finde my enemye on thys wjse 

tliat he be a slope or els can not aryse 

Tf his armes and his fete be not fast bounde 

I wyll not prefer a stripe for a thousande pound 

ffitfe well mother and tarrye here no longer 

ffor after proues of chiualry I do both thyrste & honger 

I iryll beate the knaues as flatte as a conger 

[^Then the mother goeth in the place which is pre/pared 
for her. 
What how long shal I tary ? be your hartes in your hose 
^ there none of you in battayl me appose 
Come proue me whye stande you so in doubte 
haue you anye wylde blonde, that ye would haue let oute 
Alacke that a mans strengthe can not be knowen 
Because that he lacketh ennemies to be ouerthrowen 

[Here wudle muste appere vnto him^ and hee mmte 
loke fearefvlly vppon the snaile saienge 
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But what a monster do I see nowe 

Gomminge hetherwarde with an armed browe 

what is it ? ah it is a sowe 

No by gods body it is but a grestle 

And on the backe it hath neuer a brystle 

It is not a cow, ah there I fayle 

For then it should haue a long tayle. 

What ihe deuyll I was blinde, it is but a snayle 

I was neuer so afrayde in east nor in south 

My harte at the fyrste syght was at my mouth 

Mary syr fy, fy, fy, I do sweate for feare 

I thoughte I had craked but to iymely here 

Hens thou beest and plucke in thy homes 

Or I sweare by him that crowned was with thomes 

I will make the drincke worse than good ale in y® comes 

Haste ihou nothynge elles to doo 

But come wyth homes and face me so 

Howe, how my seruauntes, get you shelde and spere 

And let vs werye and kyll thys monster here 

[here Miles cometh 

Miles. 

Is not thys a worthye knyghte 

that wyth a snayle dareth not fight 

Excepte he haue hys seruauntes ayde 

Is this the chaumpyon that maketh al me afraid 

I am a pore souldiour come of late fro Calice 

I trust or I go to debate some of his malyce 

I wyll tarrye my tyme tell I do see 

Betwixt hym and the snayle what the ende wyll be 

Thehsites. 
Whye ye horeson knauys, regarde ye not my callinge 
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io ye not come and wyih you weapons brynge 
lall this monster so escape kyllinge 
it lie shal not and god be wyllinge 

Miles. 

lyse you, thys Is as worthye a knyghte 

: shall brede oute of a bottell byte 

:e he be Dares of whom TJirgyll doth write 

'oulde not let entellus alone 

er prouoked and euer called on 

t at the last he tooke a fall 

> within a whyle, I trowe I make the shall 

Thessitss. 

is passion knaues, if I come I wyfl you fetter 

le ye my callinge and cryinge no better 

resons I saye, wyll ye not come 

masse the knaues be all from home 

ad better haue fet me an errande at Rome 

Miles. 

trothe, I thynke that very skante 

iber dare aduenture to fighte with an ant 

Theesites. 

inge my seruauntes come to me will not 

take hede that this monster me spyll not 

oparde with it a ioynte 

ler with my clubbe or my sweardes poynte 

•echo it suche woundes 

)ulde not haue for. xl. m. poimdes 

in thy homes thou vnhappy beast 
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what &cest fhoa me ? mite not fhcm be in reete 
Why? wyl not thou thy homoB in holde 
Thinkest fhou that I am a cockolde 
Goddes armes the monster cometh towarde me styU 
Ezcepte I fy^t manfiilly, it wyll me surely kyll 

[^Thm he muBtfyght ogaiMt the mut^U ioUh Jm M 

BIlLBS, 

Jupiter Lorde doest fhou not see and heare 
How he feareih the snayle as it were a here 

Thebsites. 

Well with my clubbe I haue had good lucke 
Now with my sworde haue at the a plucke 

[And he must eaet his dvh awof^ 

1 wyll make the or I go, for to ducke 

And thou were as tale a man as frier Tucke 

I say e yet agayne thy homes in drawe 

Or eUes I wyll make the to haue woundes rawe 

Arte thou not a ferde 

To haue thy bearde 

Pared with my swearde 

[Sere he must figkte then with his sworde against lk 
snat/hj and the snayh dratveth her homes in. 
Ah well, nowe no more 
Thou mightest haue done so before 
I layed at it so sore 

That it thougjbte it shoulde haue be lore 
And it had not drawen in his homes againe 
Surelye I woulde the monster haue slaine 
But now farewell, I wyll work the no more payne 
Nowe my fume is paste 
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»the no longer laste 

did to the monster cast 

L other countries both farre and neare 

les of chyualrye I wyll go inquere 

Miles. 

ledes not soke any further for redy I am here 
debate a none I trowe thy bragginge chere 

Thebsites. 

where is any mo that wyll me assayle 

tume hiTn and tosse him bothe toppe* and tayle 

be stronger then Sampson was 

ith his bare handes kylde lyons apas 

Miles. 

nedeth this booste ? I am here at hande 

dth the mil fighte kepe the heade and stande 

e for al thy hye wordes I wyll not feare 

aye the a towche tyll some blonde apeare 

geue the somewhat for the gifte of a newe yeare 

And he begynth to fight with him^ hit Thersites 

muM ren awaye^ and hyde hym behynde hys 

mothers backe sayinge, 

Thersites. 

her mother I pray the me hyde 

e some thinge ouer me and couer me euery syde 

Mates. 
Sonne what thynge eldyth the ? 
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Thersites. 
Mother a thousande horsemen do persecute me 

Mater. 

Marye somie then it was time to flye 
I blame the not then, thoughe afrayde thou be 
A deadlye wounde thou mightest there sone catche 
One against so manye, is no indyfferente matche 

Thersites. 

No mother but if they had bene but ten to one 
I woulde not haue auoyded but set them vppon 
But seinge they be so many I ran awaye 
Hyde me mother hyde me, I hartely the pray 
For if they come hyther and here me fynde 
To their horses tayles they wyll me bynde 
And after that fasshyon hall me and kyll me 
And thoughe I were neuer so bolde and stoute 
To fyght againste so many, I should stande in doubte 

Miles. 

Thou that doest seke ^auntes to conquere 
Come foorth if thou dare, and in this place appere 
Fy for shame doest thou so sone take flighte 
Come forthe and shewe somewhat of thy myghte 

Thersites. 
Hyde me mother, hyde me, and neuer worde saye 

Miles. 

Thou olde trotte, seyst thou any man come thys waye 
well armed and weaponed and readye to fighte 
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Mates. 
forsothe Maister, there came none in my sight 

Miles. 

[e dyd anoyd in iyme for withoute dotibtes 

woulde haue set on his backe some clowtes 

f I may take him I wyll make all slowches 

beware by him, that they come not in my clowches 

{^Then he goetJi, ottte, and the mother saith 

Mates. 

ome foorth my sonne, your enemy is gone 
e not afi^yde for hnrte thou canst haue none 

IThen he loketh abotUe if he be gone or not^ at the last 
he Bayth, 

Thersites. 

fys thou didest wisely who so euer thou be 
tarrye no longer to fighte with me 
or with my clubbe I woulde haue broken thy skull 
f thou were as bigge as Hercules bull 
hy thou cowardely knaue, no stronger then & ducke 
arest thou trye maystries with me a plucke 
hiche fere noiher giauntes nor Jupiters fire bolte 
or Beelzebub the mayster deuyll as ragged as a colfce 
woulde thou wouldest come hyther ones againe 
thincke thou haddest rather alyue to be flayne 
We againe and I sweare by my mothers wombe 
wyll pull the in peeces no more then my thombe 
Bid thy braines abrode, I wyll so scatter 
Riat all knaues shall feare, against me to clatter 

[Then cometh in Telemachus bringinge a letter from 
his father Ulisses, and Thersites saieth. 



I 
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what ? little Telema«hua 

■wliat makest thou here amonge va ? 

Telebuchus. 
Syr my father UlySses doth hym conunende 
To you moat hart«ly, & here he hath you sende 
Of hya mynde a letter 
whiche ahewe you better 
Euery thynge shall 
Then I can make rehersall 

[^Mere he must delyuer Jofm the i 



ho frendea ye maye Bee 
what great men wrjte to me 

[^Sere Jie must redde tJie Ut 
Aa entyrely aa harte can thyncke 
Or Hcryiiener can wryte with yncke 
I Bende you loujnge gretynge 
Thersytes myne owne swetynge 
I am very sorye 
when I caat Jh memory 
The great vnkyndnes 
And also the blyndnea 
OTiat hath be in my breat 
Agaynat you euer preat 
I haue he prompt and dylygent 
Euer to make you ahent 
To appall your good name 
And To mynyaahe your fame 
In that I was to blame 
But well al this is gone 



^ 
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remedy there is none 

onely repentaiince 

ill my olde greuannce 

whiche I dyd you moleste 

. gaue you sorye reast 

cause was thereof truelye 

binge but verye enuye 

refore nowe gentyll esquier 

;eue me I you desyre 

. helpe I you beseche 

machus to a leche 

b hym may wyselye charme 

Q the wormes that do hym harme 

liat ye maye do me pleasure 

he is my chyefe treasure 

ae hearde menne say 

k come by ttie way 

t better charmer is no other 

is youre owne deare mother 

aye you of her obtayne 

iharme away his paine 

) ye well, and come to my house 

Iryncke wyne and eate a peece of sowse 

we wyll haue minstrelsy 

shall pype hankyn boby 

wyfe penelobe 

1 grete you well by me 

wrytinge at my house on Candelmasse daye 
Mydsomer moneth, the calenders of maye 
By me XJlisses beynge verye gladde 
That the victorye of late of the monster ye hadde 

syrraye quod he ? how saye you frendes all 



Ulisaes is glad for my &uoure to call 

■well, thou^e we ofte haue swerued 

Afld lie small loue deserued 

Yet I am well contcnte 

Seinge he dotlio repente 

To let olde mattera go 

And to take him no more so 

As I haue do hyther to 

For my mortall fo 

Come go with me TelemachuB, I wjll the bringe 

Vnto my mother to haue her cherminge 

I double not, but by that tyme that she hath done 

Thou shalte be the better seueu yearea agone 

\_Theti Thtrsj/tes goeih to his motkfr myi 
' Mother Chiiste thee aaue imd aee 
Ulysses bathe seade his Bonne to thee 
That thou shouldest bym cbarme ^^f^ 

From the wormea that hym harme 

Mater. 
Sonne ye be wise kepe ye warme 
\Vhye shoulde I for Ulysses doo 
That neuer waa kynde vs to 
He was readye in warre 
Euer the, sonue, to marre 
Then had bene all my ioye 
Exiled cleane awaye 

ThES SITES. 

Wei mother all that is past 
Wrothe maye not alwaye laste 
And seinge we be mortall all 
Let not our wroth be immortall 
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Mater. 
harme that charme wyll, he shal not be charmed of me 

Thebsites. 
!])hanne or by the ma£»e mtii my club I wil charme the 

Mater. 
Why somie arte thou so wicked to beate thy mother 

Thersites. 

^e that I wyll, by goddes deare brother 
Charme olde witche in the deuils name 
Or I wyll sende the to him to be his dame 

Mater. 

Mbs what a sonne haue I 
Fhat thus dothe order me spitefullye 
Oursed be the time that euer I hym fedde 
[ would in my bely he had be deade 

Thersites. 

Cursest thou olde hore ? blesse me againe 

Or I wyll blesse the, that shall be to thy payne 

[^Then he must take hyr hy the armeSj and she crieth 
ante as foUaweth. 

Mater. 

le wyll kyll me 
fe wyll spyll me 
e wyll brose me 
3 wyll lose me 



He ifjU prieke me 

IVmt I W7II stkke iiotlier ilie, ner aooe sodie. 
Bat ooioe of gene me iliff Ueiilige agune 
I eaye Mme^liitte h^m^im^mKifm^^^ ^ 
Wi& my dnbbe I wyll laye tlie <^ Ae brajne 

Wen B^nge thou ^af&mtimmw§kMat^ "^^^ ^ 
Spite ci mj}aa^hm»tmmmf4mtiiBii^ 
Nowe christes swete blearing m^ wkm 
li^te abone aad beiiea& &e Bodye of ikjs» 
And I besecbe wUh all my denoMi ' ^'' ^^'^^ ^ ^ 
Thafc thou mayste ccHBd to A mm^ff^ksik^'- ' ' 
He that forgeue ihry MjBmdBleob^hft hpnii 
Make the hyghest of afl Ay kyime 



<■ r 



Theksit£s« 

In this wordes is double intellimente 

Wouldest thou haue me hanged mother veramente 

Mateb. 

No Sonne no, but too haue you hye 
In promocion, is my mynde verelye 

Thersftes. 

Well then mother let all this goo 

and charme this chylde that you is sende to 
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and loke hereafter to curse ye be not gredye 
Curse me no more, I am cursed ynoughe all readye 

Mates. 

"Well Sonne I wyll cturse you no more 
Xxcepte ye prouoke me to to sore 
Sat I meruaile why ye do me moue 
1o do for Ulisses that doihe not vs loue 

Thersites. 

Hotker by hys 8<»me he hathe sonde me a letter 

Promysynge hereafter to be to ys better 

and you and I with my greate clubbe 

Afuste walke to him and eate a solybubbe 

and we diall make merye 

and synge tyrle on the berye 

^ith Simkyn sydnam somner 

that kylde a catte at comner 

There the tryflinge tabborer trowbler of tunys 

Wyll pyke Peter pybaker a penyworth of prunes 

Kycholl neuergood a nette and a nightcappe 

Enytte wyll for kyt whose knee cawghte a knappe 
Dauid dowghtye dyghter of datys 
Gren with godfrey goodale wyll gretely at the gates 
Thorn tombler of tewxbury tuminge at a tryce 
Wyll wype Wylliam waterman if he be not wyse 
Symon sadler of sudeley that serued the sowe 
Hytte wyll Henrye hartlesse he harde not yet how 
Jynkyn Jacon that iobbed iolye J<me 
Giynde wyU gromeUede vntyU he grone 

Prowdeperis pykethancke, that pyked pemels purse 

Cat wyll the cakes thoughe Cate do crye and curse 






Boii^hd Bobyn itnuir raffiii^ge in xyi^te nto 
bride Benuffde bmyiifos 1^ bite iiid Beoi* bste 
Fdydie fredexyeke forbnrar <^^ » flyrte 
Dynge daniell deintye to 4ea11i6 wyfl KrHli a darto 
Meroolfe moir^ moraEiogd fiM^ ^ 

Tjmdce wtU lite taUee tiiei^^ be fli^rie Bdi tiijr 
Andiewib an bttoe aldMniiL ef Aiidii^^ 
Hoppe itjOl wSi hdfy hoAm k hishm %k 

It k to to mottier lite paatTine and, good <Aero 
Tbat we shall see and hme/ivbeii that we come tiber 
Wherefore gMtjrle iikySier 1 1^ hkMypn^ 
Thaik tihoa wytte ebimsib toft m^^ 

Wen Sonne, swige iiie ease and iiiatar rtliiielib^ wk 
lamcontente an iiij reqtiest to Ao ^ ^ 
Oome byiher pretye diilde » u 

I wiU the charme from the wormes w^rlde 
but firste do ihou me ihj name teU 

Telemachus. 
I am called Telemaclms there as I dwen 

Mates. 

Telemachus lye downe vprighte on the grotmde 
And styrre not ones for a thousande pounde 

Telemachus. 

I am readye here presto 
To doo all youre reqneste 

[Then he must lay hym down with his belt/ v 
and shee muMe blesse hym frome aboue 
neaih sayinge as foloweth. 
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Mates* 
Ihe cowherd of Comertowne with his croked spade 
Cause firome the, the wormes so(me to vade 
And iolye Jacke itiinhler that iuggleth with a home 
Oraunte Ihat thy wonnes soone be all to torne 
Good graundsjre Abraham godmother to Eue 
Graunte that this wormes no longer this chylde greue 
AH. the courte of conscience in cockoldshjres 
!Fynckers and tabberers typplers tauemers 
Tyttyfylles, tryfullers, turners and trmnpers 
tempters, trajtoures, trauaylers and thumpers 
Thryfttesse, theuyshe, thjcke and thereto thynne 
the maladye <^ Ihis wormes cause for too blynne 
The yertue of the tayle of Isaackes cow 
0!hat before Adam in paradyse dyd lowe 
Also the ioyste of Moses rod 
In the mounte of caluarye that spake with Crod 
Pade ad feiciem^ tuminge tayle to tayle 
Cause all these wormes quickly to fayle 
The bottome of the shyppe of Noe 
And also the legge of y*^ horse of Troe 
The peece of the tounge of Balaams asse 
the chawbone of the Oxe that at Christes byrth was 
the eye toth^ of the dogge that wente on pylgremage 
^th yonge Thobye, these wormes sone may swage 
the butterflye of Bromemycham y* was borne blinde 
The blaste of the bottell that Mowed Aelous wynde 
The buttocke of the bytter boughte at Buckyngame 
the bodye of the here that wyth Beuis came 
the backster of Balockburye with her bakinge pele 
Chylde fro thy wormes I praye, maye sone the hele 
The tapper of tauycstocke and the tapsters potte 
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The tothe of the tytmus, iiie tofde <^ iiie gate 
In iiie towre <^ tenysbaDeB toetyd by lite fyer 
tbe table of Taatalns tuned trym in myre 
7* tombe of Tom thredbare y^ thmste ir^ throng y* Bmodi 
Make al tby wormeB ehylde, to eome fbrth at thy dooke 
Sem Cam and Japhat and coH the myflan mare 
iiie fyue stones of Danyd : that made gofiath stare 
the wing with which mi MyehaeB dyd fly to his moot 
iiie counters wherwith chembyn, did ohenstones coont 
The hawke with which Assaenis kylde the wylde bore 
Helpe that iiiese wormes my chyide, hurt the no more 
the mawe of the morecocke that made mawd to mowe 
when martyhnas at moreton morened for the snowe 
the spere of spanysshe spylbery sprente w^ spiteful «fM» 
ihe lyghtes of the laaerocke layde at London lottos 
the diynbon of saint Samuell shyninge so as the sume 
Graimt child of iiie wormes that sone thy paines be don 
Mother bryce of oxforde and greato Gyb of hynzey 
Also mawde of thmtton and mable of chartesey 
And all other wytches tiiat walke in dymminges dale 
Clytteringe and clatteringe there youre pottes with ale 
Inclyne your cares, and heare this my peticion 
and graimte this childe, of healthe to hane fruition 
the blessinge that Jorden to his Godsonne ga\ie 
Lyght on my chylde and from the wormes him sane 
Now stande vppe little Telemachus anone 
I warrante the by to morowe, thy wormes wyll be gone 

Telemachus. 

I thanke you mother in my most hartelye wise 

wyll ye syr to my. father commaimde me anye seruice 
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Thersites, 
No pretye boye, but do thou vs two commende 
to thy &ther and mother, tell them that we entende 
Bothe my mother and I 
to see them shortelye 

Telemachus. 

Ye shall be hartelye welcome to them I dare well say 
Fare ye well, by youre leaue, now I wyll departe awaye 

Theesites. 
Sonne, geue me thy hande, fare well 

Matee. 

I praye god kepe the from parell 

\^Telem€i€ku8 goeth ovte, and the mother sayeth, 
Ywys it is a proper chylde 
and in behauioure nothinge wylde 
Ye maye see what is good education 
I woulde euerye man after this fasshion 
tad their children vp broughte 
then manye of them woulde not haue bene so noughte 
A chylde is better vnbome then vntaughte 

Theesites. 

Ye saye truthe mother, well let all this go 
and make you readye XJlisses to go to 
with me anone, be ye so contente 

Matee. 

I am well pleased to youre wyll I assente 

For allthoughe that I loue hym but verye euyll 
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It 18 good to set a oanddl bdbre the deayU 

Of most parte of greate men I sweare by tkys fyer ^^ 

Lj^te 10 the thanoke but heaaye k the ive 

Fare well sonne, I wjVL go me to prepare -!l^ 

y 

^^ .J 

Thbhsitbs. 

Mother Qod be wyth yon and keepe yoo frome care ( 
[ The mother goetJk out, md TheriUe^ mi^feA fitt 
What someiier I aaye syrs, I thymske yU mi^ die ean ^ 
I care not if the olde wytohe were deade 
It were an ahnoys dede to faiocke hyr in the heade 
And saye on ihe wormes that she dyd dye 
For there be manye that my laades woolde bye 
By goddes blessed brother 
Yf I were not seke of the mo&er 
ihys totheless trotte kepethe me harde 
And soffereth no money in my warde 
But by the blessed trinitye 
Yf she will no soner ded be 
I wyll with a coyshion stoppe hyr breath 
tyll she haue forgotte newe marketh heth 
Yll myghte I fare 
Yf that I care 
Hyr to spare 

Aboute the house she hoppeth 
and hyr nose ofte droppeth 
When the wortes she choppeth 
When that she doth brewe 
I may saye to you 
I am redy to spew 
the droppes to see downe renne 
By all Chrysten menne 
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iVome hyr nose to hyr knen 

5ye Groddes bodye, it maketh me to spitte 

to remember liowe that she doth sytte 

By the fyer brallynge 

Scratchinge and scrallynge 

and m euerj place 

Leyenge oysters apase 

She dothe but lacke shelles 

file deuyll hane they whytte, elles 

At nyght when to bedde she goys 

and plucketh of her hose 

She knappeth me in the nose 

with ryppe, rappe 

Hyppe, flappe 

that an yll happe 

Come to that tappe 

iliat yenteth so 

Vhere so euer she go 

So muche she daylye dryncketh 

That her breath at both endes styncketh 

That an horsecombe and an halter 

Hyr soone vppe talter 

tyll I saye Danyds psalter 

^t shall be at neuermas 

Whyche neuer shall be, nor neuer was 

By this tenne bones 

She senied me ones 

A touche for the nones 

I was sicke and laye in my bedde 

She broughte me a kerchyfe to wrappe on my heade 

And I praye God that I be deade 

If that I lye any whytte 



when dbe was aixmte ilie kmbefo to Ipij^ 

Breake did one of flm fonms Idte 

that she dyd cttande on . ^i 

And downe &U die anoue 

And foertti wifhall 

AsBhedydftll 

Bb» gyrdetli oute a fiurte 

Thafc me made to starte 

I iiijnoke hyr biittodcee dj4 flinarte s 

Ezceirf» h hadde be a ma» in « caifto iid 

I liaae iiot liaj!de siiclie a Uast jil 

I eiTed and byd hjr holde fiist ill 

wifli that she noiiiiDge agart t^ 

said to me tibat no woman in tins lande v?^%^ 

Coulde holde fiiste that whyehe was not in Apr ii|ild#^ 

Kowe sjTS, in that hole pitohe and fyre bz«i)^ , «^^ 

Of that bagge so fostye ii^ 

So stale and so mnstye ,i| 

So cankered and so rosir^ 

So stmckjnge and so dustye 

God sonde hyr as muche ioye 

as my nose hathe alwaye 

Of hyr vnsauerye spice 

Yf that I be not wyse 

and stoppe my nose quickelye 

When she letteth goo merelye 

But let all this go, I had almoste forgot 

The knaue that here yerewhyles dyd iet 

Before that Telemachus did come in 

I wyll go seeche hym, I wyll not blynne 

Untyll that I haue hym 

Then so god saue hym 
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wjH so beknaue hym 

Iiat I wyll make to raue hym 

fith this swearde I wjU shaue hym 

nd strypes when I haue gaue hym 

3tter I wyU depraae him 

lat you shall knowe for a slane him 

[Then Miles cometh in sayinge 

Miles. 

ylte thou so indeede ? 
^6 the make good spede 
un at hande here prest 
it awaye tongue shakynge 
d this folysshe crakynge 
st Ys try e for the best 
}wardes make speake apase 
tiypes proue the manne 
[aae nowe at thy face 
^pe of if. thou canne 

[And then he muste tbryhe at hym^ and Thersytes 
must rurme awaye and leans his clvhhe ^ sworde 
lehynde 
fVhye thou lubber ruonest thou awaye 
uid leanest thy swearde and clubbe thee behynde 
ifowe thys is a sure carde, now I maye well saye 
Diat a cowarde crakinge here I dyd fynde 
Haysters ye mye see by liis playe in aighte 
Hiat great barking dogges, do not most byte 
Ind oft it is sene that the best men in the boost 
Be not suche, that yse to bragge moste 
li ye wyll auoyde the daunger of confusion 
?rmte my wordes in harte and marke this conclusion 




Suche gyftea of god that ye excelle in moste 
Use them wyth sobernesse, and youre Belfe 
Seke the laude of God in all that ye doo 
So shajl vertae and honoure come yoa too 
But if you geue youre myndes, to the sinne 
■ Uamsshe shall your vertue, your honoure away wil slide 
For pryde is hated of God aboue 
And meekenesse aonest obt^eth his loue 
to youre rulers and parentes, be you obedient* 
Neuer transgressinge their lawefuU conunaundemente 
Be ye merye and ioyfiill at borde and at bedde 
Ima^ no tratourye againste your prince and heade 
Loue God and feare Mm and after him youre kinge 
"Which is as victorious as anye is lyuinge 
fraye for his grace with barter that dothe not &yne 
that longe he maye rule va withoute grefe or paine 
Iwseche ye also that God maye saue hia queue 
Louely Ladie Jane, & the prince that he hath send them be- 
to augment their ioye and the comons feliciiie [twflD 
Tare ye ivel swete audiece, god graunt you al prosperite 
Amen. 

Imprinted at London, 

by John Tysdale and are to be solde 

at hys shop in the vpper ende of 

Lombard strete, in AlhaUowes 

Churche yarde neare 

vntoo grace 

church. 
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A MERY PLAYE 



BETWENE THE PARDONER AND THE FRERE 
THE CURATE AND NEYBOUR PRATTE. 



Thb frebe. 

DEUS hie the holy trjnyte 
Preserue all ihat nowe here be 
Dere bretheme yf ye wjU consyder 
^e cause why I am come hyder 
^6 wolde be glad to knowe my intent 
Por I com not hyther for mony e nor for rent 
[ com not hyther for meate nor for meale 
Bat I com hyther for your soules heale 
t com not hyther to poll nor to shaue 
[ com not hyther to begge nor to craue 
' com not hyther to glose nor to flatter 
com not hyther to bable nor to clatter 
com not hyther to fehle nor to lye 
tut I com hyther your Boules to edyfye 




For we freres are bounde the people to teche 

The gMpell of Chrjst openly to preche 

As dyd tlie appoateh by Chrjst thejr majater sent 

To tume the people and make them to repent 

But syth the appostela fro heuen wolde not come 

We freres now must occupy theyr rome 

We freres are boimde to serche mennes conacyens 

We may not care for grotea nor for pens 

We froros haue professed wylfiill pouerte 

No peny in our purse have may we 

Knyfc nor staffe may we none cary 

Excepts we ahulde from the gospell vary 

For worldly aduersytc may we be in no aorowe 

We may not care to day for our meat© to morowe 

Bare fote and bare legged must we go also 

We may not care for fiijst nor snowe 

We may bane no maner care ne thynke 

Nother for our meate nor for our drynke 

But let our thoughtes iio sncbe tliynges be IB free 

Ab be the byrdea tliat in the ayre flee 

For why our lorde clyped awete leaua 

In the gospell speketh to ts thus 

Through all the worlde go ye saytli he 

And to every creature epeke ye of me 

And shew of my doctryne wid connynge 

And that they may be glad of your comynge 

Yf tiiat you eater ia amy houa any where 

Loke QiAt ye atdute Uiem and byd my peas be there 

And yf that houae be worthy and electe 

Thylke peace tiiere than shall take effeote 

And yf that hous be cnrsyd or paruert 

Thylke peace than shall to jour selfe reuert 
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And forthennore yf any suche there be 
iRdch do deny for to receyue ye 

^d do dyspyse your doctryne and your lore 

-At suche a house tary ye no more 

^d firom your shoes scrape away the dust 

To theyr reprefe and I bothe trew and iust 
Shall vengeaunce take of theyr synfull dede 

Wherfore my firendes to this text take ye hede 
Beware how ye despyse the pore freres 
Which ar in this worlde crystes mynysters 
But do them with an harty chore receyue 
Leste they happen your houses for to leue 
And than god wyll take vengeaunce in his yre 
Wherfore I now that am a pore frere 
Dyd enquere were any people were 
Which were dysposyd the worde of god to here 
And as I cam hether one dyd me tell 
That in this towne ryght good folke dyd dwell 
Which to here the word of god wolde be glad 
And as sone as I therof knolege had 
I hyder hyed me as fast as I myght 
Entendyd by the grace of god ahnyght 
And by your pacyens and supportacyon 
Here to make a symple colacyon 
Wherfore I requyre all ye in this prese[nce] 
For to abyde and gyue dew audyence 

But fyrst of all , 
Now here I diall 
To god my prayer make 
To gyue ye grace 
All in thys place 
Wa doctryne for to take. 

8* 



[^And than hieleth doume the frere aayengt 
prayers and in the meane lohyle etitreth 
pardoner with all Ms relyqaes to deelare 

eche of them ben and the hole power and \ 

thereof. 

Tbg fassoneb. 

God and saynt Leonarde sende ye all his grace 
As many as ben assembled in thia place 

Good denoute people that here do assemble 
I pray god that ye may all well resemble 
The ymage after whiche you are wrought 
And that ye saue that Chryst in you bought 

Deuoute Chrysten people ye shall all wytte 
That I am comcn hyther ye to vysytte 
Whorfore let vs pray thus or I begynne 
Our sauyoure preaerue ye all from synne ^^k 

And enable ye to receync this blessed pardon 
Whiche is the greatest vnder the son 
Graunted by the pope in his bulles under lede 
Whiche pardon ye shall fynde whan ye are dede 
That offereth outher grot«s or els pens 
To these holy relyquea whiche or I go hens 
I shall here shewe in open audyence 
Exortynge ye all to do to them reuerenee 

But first ye shall knowe well y' I com fro Eome 
Lo here my bulles all and some 
Our lyege lorde seale here on my patent 
I here with me my body to warant 
That no man be so bolde be he preest or clarke 
Me to dysturbe of Chrystes holy warke 
Nor haue no dysdayne nor yet scome 
Of these holy relyquea whiche sayntes haue wome 



\ 
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Fyrst here I shewe ye of a holy lewes shepe - - 
^ Yxme 1 pray you take good kepe 
V> my wordes and marke them well 
K any of your bestes belyes do swell 
[>yppe Una bone in the water that he dothe take 
Into his body and the swellyinge shall slake 
And yf any worme hane your beestes stonge 
Take of this water and wasshe his tonge 
And it wyll be hole anon and furthermore 
Of pockes and scabbes and enery sore 
He shall be quyte hole that drynketh of the well 
That this bone is dipped in it is trenth that I tell 
And yf any man that any beste oweth 
Ones in the weke or that the cocke croweth 
Fastynge wyll drynke of this well a dranghte 
As that holy lew hath ts taught 
His beestes and his store shall mxdteply 
And maysters all it helpeth well 
Thooghe a man be foxde in ielons rage 
Let a man with this water make his potage 
And nenermore shall he his wyfe mystryst 
Thoaghe he in sothe the fant by her wyst 
Or had she be take with &eres two or thre 

Here is a mytten eke as ye may se 
He that his hande wyll put in this myttayn 
He shall hane encrease of his grayn 
That he hath sowne be it wete or otys 
So that he offer pens or els grotes 
And another holy relyke eke here se ye may 
The blessed arme of swete saynt sondaye 
And who so euer is blessyd with this ryght hande 
Can not spede amysse by se nor by lande 



And if lie offeretli eke with good deuocyon 
He BliaU not fajle to come to hjghe promocjon 

And anotber holy relyke here may ye see 
The great too of the holy trynyte 
And who 30 euer ones doth it in his months take 
He shall neuer be dysseasyd with the tothe ake 
Canker nor pockjs shall there none brede 
Tliia that I shewe ye is matter indede 

And here is of our lady a relyke full good 
Her bongrace which she ware with her french bode 
Whan she wente oute al wayes for sonne bomynge 
Women with chylde which be in moumynge 
By vertuo thereof sbal he sone easyd 
And of theyr tranayll full sone aJso relesByd 
' And if this bongrace they do deuoutly kys 
And offer therto as theyr deuocyon ia 

Here is another relyke eke a precyoua one 
Of all belowea the blcssyd law bone 
Which relyke without any &yle 
Agaynet poyson chefely dothe preu&yle 
For whom so ener it toncheth withont doat 
All maner yenym &om hym ehall issue oat 
So that it sh^ hurt no maner wjghte 
Lo of this relyke the great power and myghte 
Which preseruyth from poyson euetry man 
Lo of s&ynt Myghell eke the brayn pan 
Which for the bed ake is a preseruatyfe 
To euery man or beste that beryth lyfe 
And farther it shall stande hym in better stede 
For his hede shall neuer ake whan that he is dede 
Nor he shall fele no maner grefe nor pajn 
Though with a sworde one cleue it thiu a twayn 
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But be as one that lay in a dede slepe 

Wherfore to these reljkes now com crouche and crepe 

But loke that ye offerynge to them make 

Or els can ye no manor profyte take 

But one thynge ye women all I warant you 

Yf any wyght be in this place now 

That hath done syn so horryble that she 

Dare nat for shame thereof shryuen be 

Or any woman be she younge or olde 

Tbt hathe made her husbande cockolde 

Sache folke shall haue no power nor no grace 

To offer to my relykes in this place 

And who so fyndeth her selfe out of suche blame 

Com hyther to me on crystes holy name 
And bycause ye 

Shall vnto me 

6yue credence at the full 

Myn auctoryte 

Now shall ye se 

I/O here the popes bull 

[Now shall the frere hegyn his sermon and eayn at 
the same tyme the pardoner hegynneth also to 
shew and spdce of his bullys and aiictorytes 
com from Home. 

The fbere. 

I^ate et dabitur vobis 

Good deuout people this place of scrypture 

PARDONER. 

^orshypfiill maysters ye shall understand 
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FKEBB. 

Is to you that have no litterature 



FABDOKEE. 



] 



That pope Leo the. x. hath graunted with his hand 

FttEBj;. 

Is to Bay in otir englysshe tonge 

PABSONEB. 

And by hia buUos confyrmed vnder lede 

FRBB£. 

Aa departe jour goodea the poore folke amonge 

PABDONEB. 

To all maner people bothe quycte and dede 



And god shall titaa gyne vnto you agayne 

FASDONER. 

Ten thousande yeres & as many lentes of pardon 

FBERE. 

This is the gospell so is inyten playne 

FAKDONEB. 

Whan they are dede theyr soules for to goardon 

FBEBE. 

Therfore gyne yoor almes in the largest wyse 
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FABDOlfBB. 

Ehat wyll with theyr pen j or almes dede 



Sepe not your goodes fye fye on conetjse 

FABDONSB. 

Pot to theyr handes to the good spede 



Tliat synne with god is most abhomynable 

PABDONER. 

Of the holy chapell of swete saynt Leonairde 

FBERS. 

And is eke the synne that is most dampnable 

FABDONER. 

Whiche late by fyre was destroyed and marde 

FBEBE. 

In scrypture eke but I say syrs how 

FABDONEB. 

A; by the mas one can not here 

FBEBE. 

What a bablynge maketh yonder felow 

FABDOXEB. 

For the bablynge of yonder folysshe frere 






/^ . 



/ 
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FREBB. 

In Bcrypture eke is there many a place i 

FABDOKEB. 

And also majstere as I vas abonte to tell 

FREBE, 

Whiche shewetL that many a ma so fisir forth lacleth gi 

FASDOmS. 

Pope luly y. vi. hath grauted fayre & well 

FREBE. 

That whan to them god bathe abundannee sent 



And doth, xii, thouaande yeres of pardon to the S' 

FHERE. 

They wolde dyatrybnte none to the indjgent 

FAXDONXB. 

TbiA ought to this holy chapeD lende 

FKERK. 

Wherat god hanynge great indygnacyon 

FABDOHER. 

Pope Bonyface the. ix. also 

FBBBE. 

Pimysehed these men after a dyuers facyon 



THE PABDONER AND THS FRSRE. 101 

PARDONER. 

?ope luly pope Lmocent witJi dyuers popes mo 

FRERB, 

&£ the gospell full nobly doihe declare 

PARDONER. 

Hathe graimted to the susteynynge of the same 

FRERE, 

How diues Epulus reygnynge in welfare 

PARDONER. 

V. thousand yeres of pardd to euery of you by name 

FRERE. 

And on his borde dysshes delycate 

PARDONER. 

And clene remyssyon also of theyr syn 

FRERB. 

Pore Lazarus cam beggynge at his gate 

PARDONER. 

As often tymes as you put in 

FRERE. 

Desyrynge som fode his Longer to releue 

PARDONER. 

Any monye into the pardoners cofer 

9 



AND THE Tl 

FBEBB. 

But the lycheman nothynge wolde hym gjoie 

PAKDONER. 

Or any money vp vnto it ofter 

FBEBE. 

Not 80 moche as a fewe crommys of breade 

fahdoneh. 
Or he that offeryth peny or grote 

FBEBE. 

Wlierfore pore lazarus of femyn strayth was dede 

FABSONEB. 

Or he that g3fueth tJie pardoner a new cote 

FKERE. 

And angelB bys soule to henen dyd cary 

PARDOHEB. 

Or take of me outher ymage or letter 

FREBX. 

Bat now the ryche man of the contraiy 

PABDONEB. 

Wherby thya pore chapell may fayre flie better 

FBBEE. 

Whan he was dede went to mysery and payne 
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FAEDONER. 

i wote it ys a full gracyous dede 

FEERE. 

Tor euermore he shall remayne 

PARDONER, 

rch god shall quyte you well your mede 
lyng fyre whych shall neuer cease 

PARDONER. 

[pe our pore chapell yf it be your wyll 

FRERE. 

ly thou pardoner I byd the holde thy peace 

PARDONER. 

ay thou frere holde thy tonge styll 

FRERE. 

andest thou there all the day smatterynge 

PARDONER. 

liat standyst thou there all day clatterrynge 

FRERE. 

low I com hyder to prech the word of god 
>f no man may be forbode 
ie wyth scylence and good entent 
it techeth them euydent 
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The very way and path that shall them lede 
Euen to heuen gatys as strayght aa any threde 
And ho that lettyth die worde of god of audyence 
Standoth accurst in the greate sentence 
And so art thou for enterruptjnge me 



Nay thou art a curst knaue and that sh^t thou ae 

And all suche that to me ' i mtfimipcyon 

The pope sendes them evr unycacyoa 

By hyg buUys here i redde ^^h 

By bysshoppes and bya lalles confyimed ^H 

And eke yf thou dvBtu ajiy thynge ^^^ 

Thou arte also a e fcynge 

For here hath he grauntp vnder hys hrode seale 

That no man yf he W' de 

Sholde me dysturbe oi ay wyse 

And yf thou dost the kyugea commaundement dispise 

I shall make the bo set fast by the fete 

And where &im saydyst that thou arte more mete 

Amonge the people here for to preche 

Bycaufie thou dost them the very way teche 

How to com to heuen aboue 

Therin thon lyest and that ehall I prone 

And by good reason I shall make the how 

And knowe that I am met«r than arte &oa 

For thon whan thon hast tanght them ones the way 
Thou carest not whether they com there ye or qay 
But whan that thou hast done all togyder 
And taught them the way for to com thyther 
Yet all diat thon canst ymagyn 
Is hut to V86 vertue and abstayne fro Byn 
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And jf they fall ones than then canst no more 

Thou canst not gyue them a salue for thejr sore 

But these my letters be clene purgacyon 

All thonge neuer so many synnes they haue don 

But whan thou hast taught them the way and all 

Yet or they com there they may haue many a fall 

In the way or that they com thyther 

For why the way to heuen is very slydder 

But I wyll teche jliem after another rate 

For I shall brynge them to heuen gate 

And be theyr gydes and conducte all thynges 

And lede them thyther by the purse strynges 

So that they shall not fall though that l^ey wolde 

FBERE. 

Holds thy peace knaue thou art very bolde 
Thou pratest in fayth euen lyke a pardoner 

FABDONEB. 

Why despysest thou the popes mynyster 

Maysters here I curse hym openly 

And therwith wame all this hole company 

By the popes great auctoryte 

That ye leue hym and herken vnto me 

For tyll he be assoyled his wordes take none effecte 

For out of holy chyrche he is now clene reiecte 

FBERE. 

% maysters he dothe but gest and raue 
It forseth not for the wordes of a knaue 
But to the worde of god do reuerence 

9* 
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And here me foiihe with dewe aadyenee 
MajBters I shewed 70a ere whyle of almes dede 

MajBters Hob pardon whiche I ediewed 70a before 

FBESX. 

And how ye ahnlde gyue poor folke at theyr node 

PUtDONBB. 

Is the greatest that euer was syih god was bore 



And yf of your partes tibat thynge ones were don 

PUtDONBS. 

For why withont confessyon or ocmtrycycm 

FBEBE* 

Dout not but god sholde gyue you retrybucyon 

PARDONER. 

By this shall ye haue clene remyssyon 

FBEBE. 

But now further it ought to be declared 

PARDONER. 

And forgyuen of the synnes seuen 

FRERE. 

Who be thes pore folke that shold haue your reward 
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PARDONER. 

'ome to this pardon yf ye wyll come to heuen 
Vlio be those pore folk of whome I speke & name 

PARDONER. 

3ome to this pardon yf ye wyll be in blys 

FRERE, 

Oertes we pore freres are the same 

PARDONER. 

This is the pardon which ye can not mysse 

FRERE. 

We freres dayly take payn I say 

PARDONER. 

This is the pardon which shall mens soules wyn 

FRERE. 

frears dayly do both fast and pray 

PARDONER. 

This is the pardon the rydder of your synne 

FRERE. 

We freres trauayle and labour euery houre 

PARDONER. 

This is the pardon that purchaseth all grace 
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FBBKE. 

Wo frerea take payn for the louc of our saujoor 

PARDONER. 

This IB a pardon for all maner of tregpaa 

FEEBB. 

We frerea also go on lymytaejon 



Thia is y" pardo of wMche aR mercy dothe sppynge 

FBEBE. 

For to preehe to euery cryBten nacyon 

FASDOXEO. 

This 13 the pardon that to lieuen shall ye brynge 
Sat I say thoa pardoner thou wylt li»pe sylena aone 

FAKSOKER. 

Ye it is lyke to be irhaa I haae done 



Mary therfore tiie more knaue art thon I say 
That parturbest the worde of god I say 
For neyther thy selfe wylt here goddys doctryne 
Ne 8u&e other theyr eaiys to enclyne 
Wherfore our sauyour in his holy scrypture 
Gyueth the thy iugement thou CTirsyd creature 
Spekynge to the after this muier 
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s qtd audit Teibum dei ne^ligenter 

it man saytfa our lord Hiat gynetfa no aadiens 

L the worde of god with ne^igens 

PASBONES. 

haste spoken all sjr daw 
; for the an olde straw 
)r Hiou were hanged up wiiii a rope 
at am comen from the pope 
)j goddes minister whjle thou stadest & prate 
fayn to knocke without the gate 
3reche hardely thy bely full 
er the les wyll declare the popes bull 

FBEKE. 

rendes I haue afore shewed ye 

FABDONEE. 

naysters as I haue afore declared 

FREEE. 

it is to gyue your charyte 

FAEDONEE. 

oners from you may not be spared 

FEEEE. 

er I haue at lenghte to you tolde 

FAEDONEE. 

after shall folow and ensew 
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PBEXS. 

liVho he these people that ye receyue eholde ^ 

PAEDONEE. 

That foloweth of pardons the great vertew I 

FREBE. 

That ia to say va freres pore 4 

PA EDO NEK. 

We pardoners for your souloa be as necessary 

That for our lyuynge must begge fro dore to dore 

pASDONsa. 
As ia the meate for our bodya hungry 

For of our own propre we haue no propre thynge 

PABDOITEB. 

For pardons is the thynge that biyngeth men to heveD 

FBEBE. 

But that we get of deuout peoples gettynge 

PABDONES. 

Pardons delyuereth ^em fro the synnee seuen 

PBEKE. 

And in our place be &yera thre score and thre 
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FASDONEH. 

or euery ciyme may dyspens 

FHBSE. 

ely lyue on mens charyte 

PARDONER. 

iirchasyth grace for all offence 

FRERE. 

yars wylfull charyte professe 

PARDONER. 

h ye had slayne bothe father and mother 

FRERE. 

bane no money nother more nor lease 

PARDONER. 

pardon is chefe aboue all other 

FREES. 

Uy treasure we may nought care 

PARDONER. 

to it offeryth grote or peny 

FRERE. 

3S must be ryche and our bodyes bare 



PARDONER. 

Wynnes he had done neuer so many 
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F&EBE. 

And one thyngo I bad almost* left behyiide 

FAKDONEB. 

And though Uiat he had all his kyndred Blajn 

EBS&E. 

Which before cam not to my mynde 

FABSONEB. 

This pardon shall ryd the fro euer laetynge payne 

FREB£. 

And douhtles it ia none other thynge 

FASDONBR. 

There is no syn so ahhomynable 

FREBE. 

But whan ye vyil gyne your ahnes & ofieiyDge 

PARDOnXS. 

WUch to remyt this pardon is not able 

FREBE. . 

Loke tliat ye dystrybut* it wysely 

PASDONEX. 

As well declareth the sentence of this letter 

FREBE, 

Kot to eoery man Uiat for it wyli crye 



/A 
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PASDONEB. 

not therefore bestow your money better 

FSEBE. 

ye gyue your almes in that wyse 

PABDONEB. 

not here stande ydle all the daye 

FBEBE. 

. not bothe to them and ts su%se 

PABDONEB. 

"8 some money or that we go our way 

FBEBE. 

jay thou lewde felowe thou 

st none other iyme to shewe thy buUes but now 

aot tary and abyde tyll sone 

^de them than whan prechynge is done 

PABDONEB. 

rede them now what sayest thou therto 
lou any thynge therwith to do 
3st that I wyll stande and tary for thy leasure 
}ounde to do so moche for thy pleasure 

FBEBE. 

r pleasure ? nay I wolde thou knewyst it well 
meth the knaue neuer a dell 
te thus boldely in my presence 
t the worde of god of audience 

10 
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PAXDONXS. 

Let the word of god qd a ? nay lei a honS dreujil 

Prate here all day mth a foule euyll 

And all thy sermon goth on coaetyce 

And byddest men beware of aaaryoe 

And yet in thy sermon dost thou none other thynge 

Bat &r almes stande all the day beggynge 

FBBBB. 

Lene thy realynge I wolde the aduyse 

PABDONEB. 

Nay leue thou thy bablynge yf thou be wyse 



I wolde thou knewest it khaue 1 wyU not leae a whyt 

PARDONER. 

No more wyll 1 1 do the well to wyt 

FEERE. 

It is not thou shall make me holde my peas 

PARDONER. 

Tha speke on hardly yf thou thynkyst it for thy eas 
For I wyll speke whyiher thou wylt or no 

PARDONER. 

In faythe I care nat for I wyll speke also 



THE PABIM»r£& AN9 THl} i*|UERB* US 

FlUBB. 

irfore hardelj let vs bothe go to 

PASDONBB. 

hiche shall be better harde of ys two 

FRSSB. 

sholde ye gyue ought to praiyng pardoners 

PABDOHIR. 

sholde je spende on these flaterynge lyers 

FEERB. 

sholde je gyue oughte to these bold beggars 

PARDONER. 

I these bablynge monkes and these freres 

FREBS. 

lem hardely labour for theyr lyuynge 

PARDONER. 

\i do nought dayly but bable and lye 

FRERE. 

che hurtyth them good mennys gyuynge 

PARDONER. 

yell you fables dere inoughe a flye 

f S£K£. 

iiat maketh them ydle and slouthfull to warke 
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PAKDOKBB. 

As dothe thie bablynge frere here to day 

FREKE. 

That for none other thynge they wyll carke 

PABDONEB. 

Dryue hym hence therefore in the, xx. devyll w 



Hardely they wolde go bothe to plow & carte 

FABDONER. 

On vs pardoners hardely do your cost 



And if of necessitie ones they felte the smarte 

FARDONER. 

For why your money neuer can be lost 

FEE BE. 

But we freree be nat in Ijke estate 

PARDONER. 

For why there is in our fratemitie 

FRERE. 

For our handes with such thinges we may nat maculat* 

PAHDONER. 

For all bretheren & sisteren that thereof be 



■\ 
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FREES. 

reres be nat in Ijke condicion 

PAEDONBB. 

1% songe euery yere 



J bane no prebendes ne exhibition 

PAEDONBB. 

shall know well that cometh there 

FEEBE. 

temporall sendee are we forbode 

PAEDONSB. 

\Tj of the fyoe solempne festes 



lelj bonnde to the sendee of god 

PABBONEB. 

30 & dirige to pray for the good re^t 

FEEBE* 

lerwith to pray for euery christen nation 

PABDONEE. 

sonles of the bretheren & sisteren all 

FEEBE. 

;od witsafe to sane them fro dampnation 

10 • 
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Of oar frfttermtie m goifflfl 
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Boi some of ycm 80 liarde be of lairtd 



Ye <»a xat wepe ibm^ j^ ioM me emaarto 
AndtordKOB & tapofs abo^ It bv«i»q^^ 



wherfoie some man waA^ hyte ti&dm I 

And with the belles ete solempnely ryngynge 

FRESE. 

whicbe must intrete god for your misdedes 

PABDONER. 

And prestos & clerkes deuoutly syngynge 

FRERE. 

Ye can Lyre no better in myne oppinion 

PARDONER. 

And furthermore euery nyght in the yere 
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FRBSE. 

: Thaa Y8 goddes seraantes men of religion 

i 

FABDONSR. 

Twelue pore people are receiued there 

FRERE. 

And specially god hereth vs pore fireres 

FARDONEB. 

And there hane bothe harborow and food 

FEBRE. 

And is attentife vnto our desyres. 

FARBONER. 

That for them is connenient and good 

FRERE. 

For the more of religion the more herde of our lorde 

FARBONER. 

And furthermore if there be any other 

FRERE. 

And that it so shnlde good reason doeth accorde 

FARBONER. 

That of our firatemitie be sister or brother 

FRERE. 

Therfore doute nat maisters I am euen he 



M?^ 
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Tniiche here after happe to till] in decay 



And jf he ilitn ehWBB99 to mw A4t4l>V 
ve fi«w be diqr Itel iMda yw JliMMkbw 

vUohe fbr TOOT soule* MA^ Mk«akih» * «*k» 

PAKMns. 

Ye shall there tary for % montibes ^Moe 

FBERE. 

we freres pray god wote whaa ye do «kpe 

FASDONXB. 

And be there fonnde of the places coat 

FBERE. 

we for your synnes do bothe sobbe aod wepe 

FAEDOKBB. 

vherforc now in the name of tlie holy goost 
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FRBRE. 

To pra J to god for mercy and for grace 

PARDONER. 

I aduise jon* all that now here be 

FRBRE. 

And thus do we dayly with all our hole place 

PARDONER. 

For to be of our firatemitie 

FRERS. 

wherfore distribute of your temporall welthe 

PARDONER. 

Fye on couetise sticke nat for a peny 

FRERE. 

By whiche ye may preserue your soules helthe 

PARDONER. 

For wbiche ye may haue benefites so many 

I say wylt thou nat yet stynt thy clappe 

Pall me downe the pardoner wiili an euyll happe 

f 

PARDONER. 

Maister firere I holde it best 

To kepe your tonge while ye be in rest 



1 
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I M7 raw pan Ae ksMB oChii ttd^ ■ : 

Ki^ one pan Oie freie douFne Ijke »jfb)t 

Leoe Hi J ml;i^ sad tNttb^ypg* gf fram 
Or 1^ I;a Ui log tiie bj liie swete Mrea 

pAtnomx, 
]^ god I mdde fium durst |n«same to it 

TKBBC 

Bjr god a l^tell HiTnge nii^t nuke me to do it 

rUDOHB*. 

And I shrew &j Kerte and Hum spare 



By god I wjll nat mysse the moche thou eloache 

And if thou pkjc me suche another touche 

Ish tnocke the on the costarde I wolde tbou it kneve 

PASIK>NES. 

Maiy that wolde I se qaod blynde hew 



Well I wyll begyn and than let me se 
whether thou darest agayne intermpte me 
And what then wo)de ones to it eay 
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PARDONER. 

Begpi k proue whether I wjll ye or nay 

FRERB. 

And to go forthe where as I lefte ri^t now 

PARDONER. 

Because som percase wyll thynke amysse of me 



Our lorde in the gospell sheweth the way how 

PARDONER. 

Ye shall now here the popys auctoryte 

FRRRE. 

By gogges soole knaue I suffice the no longer 

PARDONER. 

I say some good body lende me his hengar 
And I shall hym teche by god ahny^t 
How he shall a nother tyme leme for to fyght « 
I shall make that balde crown of his to loke rede 
I shall leue him but one ere on his hede 

FRERE. 

But I shall leue the nener an ere or I go 

PARDONER. 

Ye horeson frere wylt thou so 

IThan the fyght. 
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Lose thy lianda away from myn earys 



FASSONEB. 



Than take thou thy handea away from my heres , 
Nay abyde thou horoson I am not downe yet 
I trust fyret to lye the at my fete 



Ye horeson wylt thou scrat and byte 

FAimOItEE. 

Te mary wyll I as loBge as thou doate smyte 
<iThe curate.') 

PAR so, 

Holde your handea a veogeaunce on ye bothe tw»f 
That euer ye came hyther to make this a do ■ 

To polute my chyrche a myachyefe on you lyght 
I swere to you by god all myght 
Te shaU bothe repente euery vayne of your harte 
As Bore as ye dyd euer thynge or ye departe 



MayBter parson I maruayll ye wyll gyue lyceace 

To this false koaue in thic audience 

To publysh his ragman rolles with lyes 

I desyred hym y wya more than ones or twyse 

To holde his peas tyll that I had done 

But he wolde here no more than the man in the mone 

FABDONEB. 

Why ahidde I su&e the more than thou me 
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lifajrster parson gaae me lycence before the 

And I wolde thou knewyst it I haue relykes here 

OHier maner stu£fe than thou dost here 

I ?fyll edefy more with the syght of it 

Than wyll all the pratynge of holy wryt 

For that except that tiie precher hym selfe lyue well 

ffis predycacyon wyll helpe neuer a dell 

And I know well that thy lyuynge is nought 

An homycyde thou art I know well inoughe 

For my selfe knew where thou sloughe 

A wenche with thy dagger in a couche 

And yet as thou saist in thy serm5 y^ no ma shall touch 



FAESO. 

N more of this wanglyng in my chyrch 

I shrewe your hartys bothe for this lurche 

Is there any blood shed here betwen these knaues 

Thanked be god they had no stauys 

Nor egoteles for than it had ben wronge 

Well ye shall synge another songe 

Nejbour prat com hether I you pray 

PRAT. 

Why what is Uiis nyse fraye 

PARSO. 

I can not tell you one knaue dysdaynes another 
Wherfore take ye the tone and I shall take the other 
We shall bestow them there as is most conuenyent 
For sache a couple I trow they shall repente 
That euer they met in this chyrche here 
Neyboure ye be constable stande ye nere 

11 
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Take ye fliat laye kiiaue and ict me alone 

■ffitK thia gentylman by god and by saynt lohn 

I shall borovfe vpon prestholde aomwhat 

For I may say to the neybour prat 

It is a good dede to punyah such to the ensampte 

Of sucbe other how that thoy shall mell 

In lyke facyon as these catyfes do 



In good fayth maj-ster pai-son yf ye do so 
Ye do but well to teche them to be ware 



Mayster prat I pray ye me to spare 

For I am sory for that that b done 

Wherfore I pray ye forgyue me bodc 

For that I haue offeudyd within your lybertye 

And by my trouthe syr ye may trust mc 

I wyll neucr come hether more 

WTiyle I lyue and god before 



I 



Nay I am ones charged with the 

Wherfore by sajTit lohn thou shalt not escape me 

Tyll thou hast scouryd a pare of stokys 



Tut he weneth all is but mockes 

Lay hande on h;j'm and com ye on syr frere 

Ye shall of mc hardely haue your byre 

Ye had none sucbe this. vii. yerc 

I swere by god and by our lady dere 
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PARDONER. 



^ay mayster parson for goddys passyon 

Xntreate not me after that facyon 

J'or yf ye do it wyll not be for your honesty 



PAHSO. 



Bonesty or not but thou shall se 
What I shall do by and by 
Make no stroglynge com forthe soberly 
For it shall not auayle the I say 



PRERE. 



Mary that shall we trye euen strayt way 

I defy the churle preeste & there be no mo than thou 

I wyll not go with the I make god a vow 

We shall se fyrst which is the stronger 

God hath sent me bonys I do the not fere 



PARSO. 



Ye by thy fayth wylt thou be there 
Neybour prat brynge forthe that knaue 
And thou syr frere yf thou wylt algatys raue 



xK£B£* 



Nay chorle I the defy 

I shall trouble the fyrst 

Thou shalt go to pryson by and by 

Let me se now do thy worste 

[Prat mth the pardoner ^ the parson with the frere 



PARSO . 



Helpe helpe neybour prat neybour prat 
In the worship of god helpe me som what 



PBAT. 

Nay deale as thou canst witt that elfe 

For why I haue inoughe to do my aelfe 

Alas for payn I am a1most« dede 

The roede blood so ronneth downe aboute my hede 

Nay and thou canst I pray the helpe me 



Kay hy&ajoaa feknTf ii Kr^^awt W 

I bane more tov on my ijttttt thi I «■« irtO b^ 

fHte flazsBd bvn dothe tiie vj^eer hude iryn 

Wjdl 3« lew ftw Met le* w b ]P«M dtpMtv 

Te by oar lady e«B nMh'ifi «b' hart* 

FKK. Ml. 

Thau adew to the deuyll ^11 we come agayn 

FSd. PR. 

And a mysdiefe go irith you hothe twayne. 

Imprynted hy WyHyam Bastell the. v. day 
of Apryll tiie yere of our lorde. M. 

cccccxxxnr. 



Cum priuile^o. 



Socasta. 
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lOCASTA: 

A Tragedie written in 

Greke by Euripides, translated 

and digested into Acte by George Gas- 

coygne, and Francis Kinwelmershe 

of Grayes Inne, 

and there by them presented. 

1566. 



The argument of the Tragedie. 

To scourge the cryme of wicked Laius, 
And wrecke the foule Incest of Oedipus, 
The angry Gods styrred vp theyr sonnes, by strife 
Vnth blades embrevved to reaue eche others life : 
The wyfe, the mother, and the concubyne. 
Whose fearefiill hart foredrad theyr fatall fine, 
£Gr sonnes thus dead, disdayneth longer lyfe. 
And slayes hirself with selfsame bloudy knyfe : 
The daughter she, surprisde wyth childish dreade 
(That durst not dye) a lothsome lyfe doth leade, 
Yet rather chose to guyde hir banysht sire, 
Than cruell Greon should haue his desire. 
Creon is King, the type of Tyranny, 
And Oedipus, myrrour of misery. 
Fortunatus Infoelix, 



THE NAMES OF THE INTERLOQUTITOBS. 



locABTA, the Queene. 

SRRDua, a noble man of the Queenes traiiie. 
BjIILo, gouernour to the QueeneB Bonnes, 
Antygone, daughter to the Queene. 
CHORL'a, foiire Thebane liaines. 

„ > Bonnes to Oedipiu &. the Queene. 

Eteoclbb > 
Ckeom, the Queeties hrotlier, 
MENECBU9, sonne to Creon, 
TiREstAS, the diuine priest. 
Man TO, the daughter of Tyresias. 
Sacerdos, the sacrifjcing- priest. 
NuNTiJ, three mesaangers from the canipe. 
Oedipus, the olde King- father to Eteocles, and Pollynices, 
hushande to locasia the Queene. 

The Tragedie represented in Thebes. 



^ 



lOCASTA. 



HE ORDER OF THE DUMME SHEWES AND 
MUSICKES BEFORE EUERY ACTE. 

rsty before the beginning of the jirste Acte, did sounde 
efvll and strav/nge noyse of molles, Cythren, Bandvr 
and suche like, during the which,, there came in vpon 
%age a king tvith an ImperiaU Crotvne vpon his head, 
richdy apparelled, a Scepter in Mb right hande, a 
ide with a CroBBe in his left hande, sitting in a Char- 
ery richely fumiBhed, drawne in by foure kingcB in 
DubletteB and ffoBen, mth OrotvneB oIbo vpon their 
« ; RepreBenting vnto vb Arnbition, by the hystorie of 
trcB king of JEgypt, who beeing in his time and reigne 
ghtie Conqiterovr, yet not content to haue subdued 
f Princes, and taken from them their Mngdomes and 
nions, did in lyke maner cause those Kinges whome Tie 
o ouercome, to drawe in his Ohariote like Beastes and 
, thereby to content his vnbrideled ambitious desire. 
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After lie had beene drawne twyee abovt the Stage, anA j» 
tyrtd, the Mueicke ceased, and Iocasta the Queene mad 
out of hir house, beginning the first Acte, as folhweth. 

Iocasta the Queene igeueth out of hir PaUaee, hefm 
kir ticdue Gentlemen very brauely apparelled, following 
aft.er hir eight Gentlewomen, whereof fou/re be the Ceobii 
ttoi remajfne on the Stage after Mr departure. At hf 
entrance the Tni/mpettee sounded, and after she had gm 
once cAovte the Stage, she tumefh to one of hir tiuhU 
trustie and estemed seruaumts, and vnto him she lUscUii^ 
Mr griefe, as foloweth. 



TlIE FIRST ACTE. THE FIRST SCENT!, 



OFAlTnntLL seruaimt of mine auncient sire, 
Though vnto thee, sufficiently he knowen 
The whole discourse of my recurelesse griefe 
By seing me from Princes royall state 
Thus basely hrought mkb so great cotempt, 
As mine owne sonnes repine to heare my plaint. 
Now of a Queene but barely bearing name, 
SejTig this towne, seyng my fleshe and bloude. 
Against it selfe to leuie threatning armes, 
(Wherof to talke my heart it rendes in twaine) 
Yet once againe, I must to thee recompte 
The wailefull thing that is alrcdy spred. 



I 



^ 



lOCASTA. 135 

Sycause I know, that pitie will compell 

[Thy tender hart, more than my naturall childe, 

^th rathfiill teares to mone my mourning case. 

SERWS. 

tfy gracious Queene, as no man might surmount 

Ehe constant faith I beare my souraine lorde, 

3o doe I thinke, for loue and trustie zeale, 

t^o Sonne you haue, doth owe you more than I : 

Per hereunto I am by dutie bounde, 

With seruice meete no lesse to honor you, 

Than that renoumed prince your deere father. 

And as my duties be most infinite, 

So infinite, must also be my loue : 

Then if my life or spending of my blonde 

May be employed to doe your highnesse good, 

Commaunde (0 queene) commaund this carcasse here. 

In spite of death to satisfie thy will, 

So, though I die, yet shall my willing ghost 

Contentedly forsake this withered corps, 

For ioy to thinke I neuer shewde my selfe 

Ingratefull once to suche a worthy Queene. 

lOCASTA. 

Thou knowst what care my carefull father tooke. 

In wedlockes sacred state to settle me 

With Laius, king of this vnhappie Thebs, 

That most vnhappie nowe our Citie is : 

Thou knowst, how he, desirous still to searche 

The hidden secrets of supemall powers, 

Unto Diuines did make his ofte recourse. 

Of them to leame when he should haue a sonne. 



That in Lis Realme might after liiin sncceode : 

Of whom receiuing answere sharpe and sowre, 

That hia owne soiuib ehould worke his wajlfiil ende, 

The wretched king (though all in vayne) did aeeke 

For to eschew that could not be eschewed : 

And ao, forgetting lawes of natures loue, 

No sooner had this paynfidl wombe brought foorth 

His eldest Sonne to this desired light, 

But straight he chargde a trustie man of his 

To beare the childe into a desert wood, 

And leaue it there, ior Tigers to deuoure. 

SERVVB, 

lucklcssc babe, begot in wofull houre. 



TTjg seruant thua obedient to liis best, _^/M 

Up by till.' heek'S did bang this faidtloHsc Impe, 

And percing with a knife his tender feete, 

Through both the wounds did drawe the slender twigs, 

WTiicb bceing bound about his feeble hmmes, 

Were strong inough to holdc the little soule. 

Thus did he leaue Uiis infant scarcely borne. 

That in short time must needes bane lost his life. 

If destcnie (that for our greater grcefea 

Decreede before to keepe it still aljue) 

Had not vnto this childe sent present belpe : 

For so it chaunat, a shepheard passing bj, 

^Vith pitie moude, did stay hia ^tleaae death : 

He tokc him home, and gaue him to hia wife, 

With homehe fare to fede and foster vp : 

Now barken how the heauens bane wroughte the way 

To Laius death, and to mine owne decay. 



^ 
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SERVVS. 

}} Experience proue^, and daily is it seene, 

)} la yaine, too yaine man striues against the heauens. 

lOCASTA. 

Not &rre fro thence, the ndghtie Polibus, 
Of Corinth King, did kepe his princely courfc. 
Into whose wofull wife (lamenting muche 
5he had no o&pring by hir noble pheere) 
Ihe curteons shepherd gaue my little sonne : 
\rhich gratefiill gift, the Queene did so accept, 
LS nothing seemde more precious in hir sight : 
^artly, for that, his faitures were so fine, 
^artly, for that, he was so beautifull, 
Lnd partly, for bycause his comely grace 
hkue great suspicion of his royall blonde. 
lie infant grewe, and many yeares was demde 
^olibus Sonne, till tyme, that Oedipus 
YoT so he named was) cQd vnderstande 
?hat Polibus was not his sire in deede, 
Vlierby forsaking frendes and countrie there, 
le did retume to soke his natiue stocke : 
ind being come into Phocides lande, 
Coke notice of tiie cursed oracle, 
low first he sboulde his father doe to death, 
Knd then become his mothers wedded mate. 

SERWS. 

D fierce aspecte of cruell planets all, 

Chat can decree such seas of heynous faultes. 

lOCASTA. 

3ien Oedipus, fraight ful of chilling feare, 

12 
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By all jncanes soaght t'auoyde tliis furioua fate, 

But wliiles be weeudc to ehunne the shamefull dede, 

Uidiickly guyded by bia owne mialiappe, 

He fell into the snare that most he feared : 

For loc, in Phocides did Laiiis lye, 

To ende the broyles that ciuiU discorde then 

Had raysed ^-p in that \-iiqiuot lande, 

By meaiies wherof my wofuU Oedipus, 

Affording ayde vnto the other side, 

With murdring blade vnwares bis fiither alewe. 

Thus beauenly doome, tbua fat«, thus powers diuine, 

Tbua wicked reade of Propheta tooke effect : 

Nowo onely restes to ende the bitter happe 

Of mo, of me his miserable mother. 

Alas, howe colde I feele the (jualdng bloud 

Pasae too and fro within my trembling brest ? 

Oedipus, when this bloudy deede waa doone, 41 

Forst foorth liy fiital! doome. to Thebes came. 

Where as fii! soone with glory he atchieude 

The crowne and scepter of tliis noble lande, 

By conquering Sphinx that crueU monster loe. 

That earst destroydc this goodly flouring soyle : 

And thus did I (0 hatefull thing to beare) 

To my owne Sonne become a wretched wife. 



No meruayle, though the golden Sunno withdrew 
His glittering beamcs from suche a sinfull facte. 



And so by him that from this belly sprang, 
I brought to light (0 cursed that I am) 



^ 
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L two sonnes, as daughters also twayne : 
en this monstraous manage was disclosde, 
began the rage of boyling wrath 
11 within the furions brest of him, 
aim selfe by stresse of his owne nayles 
his head did teare his griefiill eyne, 
hj more to see the shining light. 

SERWS. 

30ulde it be, that knowing he had done 
e a blot, he would remayne aliue ? 

lOCASTA. 

eepely faulteth none, the which vnwares 

e fall into the crime he can not shimne : 

3 (alas) vnto his greater greefe, 

5S the date of his accursed dayes, 

Qg that life dothe more and more increase 

uell plagues of his detested ^te, 

re stroke of griesly death dothe set an ende 

> the pangs of mans increasing payne. 

SERWS. 

ers all, moste cause haue we to mone 
ofull smarte (0 miserable Queene) 
and so many are thy greeuous harmes. 

lOCASTA. 

) the ende this blinde outragious sire 
[ reape no ioy of his vnnaturall fruite, 
•etched sonnes, prickt foorth by furious spight, 
ge their father to perpetuall prison : 



There buried in tiie depthe of dungeon darte, 
(AJas) he leades his discontented lyfe, 
Accuraing still Ms stony harted sonncs, 
And wishing all th'mferoall sprites of hell, 
To breathe auche poysned hate into their brestes, 
'As eche with other fall te blondy warres, 
And BO with pricking poynt of piercing blade. 
To rippe their bowels out, that eohe of them 
With others bloud might stayne his giltie hands. 
And bothe at once by atroke of epeedie death 
Be foorthwlth throwne into the Stigian lake. 



The mightie Gods preuent so fowle a deede. 



They to auoyde the wicked hlasphenues, 

And sinfiill prayer of their angi-io sire, 
Agreed thus, that of this noble realme, 
Untill the course of one fidl yere was runne, 
Eteocles should sway tho kingly mace. 
And Polynice as exul should departe. 
Till time expyrde : and then to Polynice 
Eteocles should yeelde the scepter vp : 
Thus yere by yere the one succeeding other, 
This royall crowne should vnto bothe remajne. 

SERVVS. 

Oh thunbridled mindes of ambicious men. 

I OCA ST A. 

Eteocles, thus plast in princely seate. 



N 
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Dronke with the sngred taste of kingly raigne, 
Soi onely shut his brother from the crowne, 
Bnt also from his natiue comitry soyle. 
Alas poore Poljmce, what mi^t he doe, 
Dmustly by his brother thus betrayed ? 
To Argos he, with sad and heauie cheere 
Forthwith conuayde hhn selfe, on whom at length 
Tiih fanning face good fortune smyled so, 
As with Adrastus king of Argiues there, 
He foimde suche fauour and affinitie, 
As to restore my sonne vnto his raigne, 
He hath besedge this noble citie Thebes. 
And hence proceedes, my most extreme annoye : 
For, of my sonnes, who euer doe preuaile, 
The Tictorie will tume vnto my griefe : 
Alas, I feare (such is the chaunce of warre) 
That one, or both shall purchase death therby. 
Wherfore, to shunne the worst that may befall, 
Thoughe comfortlesse, yet as a pitifull mother 
Whom nature bindes to loue hir louing sonnes. 
And to prouide the best for their auaile, 
I haue thought good by prayers to intreate 
The two brethren (nay rather cruell foes) 
A while to staie their fierce and furious fight. 
Till I haue tried by meanes for to appease. 
The swelling wrath of their outra^g wflles. 
And 80 with much to doe, at my request 
They haue forborne vnto this onely houre. 

SEBWS. 

Small space god wot, to stint so great a strife. 

12* 



Aad euen right now, a tnistie man of mine, 
Returned from the campe, enfonniag me 
That Polynice will stmght to Thehes come. 
Thus of my woe, this ia the wailefuU some. 
"And for bjcause, in vaane ajid bootelesse plainte 
I haue small neede to spend this litle time, 
Here will I ceaase, in wordea more to bewray 
The restlosae atato of my afflicted minde. 
Desiring thee, thou goe to Eteocles, 
Hartly on my bchalfe beseching him, 
That out of hand according to his promise, 
He wilt vouchsafe to come vnto my courte, 
I know he louea thee well, and to thy wordea 
I thinke thou knowst he will giae willing eare. 



(0 noble Queene) sith vnto such affayres 

My spedio diligence is rer|uisite, 

I will applie effectoaUy to doe 

What so yonr highnesse hath conmaunded me. 



I wil goe in, and pray the Gods therwlule, 

With tender pitie to appease my griefe. 

[lociKta goetJi off the stage into Mr pailace, Jas'fo 
handmaides follow Mr, thefoure Ohorut also^ 
hwe Mr to the gates of hir pailace, aft€fr comm 
on the stage, take their place, where they coitti 
to the end of the Tragedie. 
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SERWS SOLVS. 

simple man, whose memaile is so great 
lately courts, and princes regall seates, 
gasing eye but onely doth regarde 
^olden glosse that outwardly appeares, 
jrownes bedeckt with pearle and precious stones, 
riche attire imbost with beaten golde, 
flittering mace, the pompe of swarming traine, 
Qoightie halles heapt full of flattering frendes, 
luge chambers, the goodly gorgeous beddes, 
plted roofes, embowde with curious worke, 
rweete faces of fine disdayning dames, 
^aine suppose of wanton raigne at luste : 
leuer viewes with eye of inward thought, 
)ainefull toile, the great and greuous cares, 
<roubles still, the newe increasing feares, 
princes nourish in their iealous brestes : 
ayeth not the charge that loue hath laid 
nnces, how for themselues they raigne not : 
eenes, the law must stoope to princely will, 
>ruices firame there noble wills to lawe : 
noweth not, that as the boystrous winde 
shake the toppes of highest reared towres, 
>th the force of frowarde fortune strike 
nghte that highest sits in haughtie state, 
ipus, that sometime raigned king 
bane soyle, that wonted to suppresse 
ghtiest Prince, and kepe him vnder checke, 
Eurfiill was vnto his forraine foes, 
:e a poore afflicted prisoner, 



la dttngeon darke, shut vp from chceTefull light, < 

In ewcry part ao plagued witli annoy, 

As he abhorreB to leade a longer life, 

By mcanes wherof, the one agmnst the other 

His wrathful! sooneB baue planted all their force, ^h 

And Thebes here, this auncieut worthy towne, ^H 

With threatning siege girt in on euerie side, ^H 

In dannger lyea to be subuerted quite, 

If helpe of heanenly loue vpholde it not, 

But as darke night snccedes the s h i n i ng day, 

So lowring griefe cornea after pleaaant ioy. 

Well now the charge hir higlinesse did commaiind 

I must ftilfill, though haplie all in vaine. 

[iSemits go^h off the stage by the gates called I 
tree. Aidygime attended with. vj. gentleicoi 
and Mr gouemour commeth out qf the Qneem 
■mothert Pallace. ^^^^HiBi 



BAILO. ANTIGONE. 



GENTLE daughter of King Oedipus, 

sister deare to that vnhappie wight 
Whom brothers rage hath reaued of his right, 

To whom, thou knowat, in yong and tender yeares 

1 was a friend and faithfull gouemour, 

Come forth, sith that hir grace hath graunted leaue, 
And let me knowe what cause hath moued nowe 
So chaste a maide to set liir daintie foot« 
Ouer the thresholde of hir secrete lodge ? 
Since that the towne ia fumishte euery where 
With men of armes and warlike iostrumentea, 
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^nto our eares there cdmes no other noyse, 

Jut sounde of trumpe, and neigh of trampling stedes, 

^Vhich ronning vp and downe from place to place, 

TRth hideous cries betoken bloude and death : 

!rhe biasing sunne ne shineth halfe so brighte, 

&s it was wont to doe at dawne of daye : 

Phe wretched dames throughout the wofull towne, 

Together clustring to the temples goe, 

Seseching loue by way of humble plainte, 

Viih tender ruthe to pitie their distresse. 

ANTIGONE. 

lie loue I beare to my sweete Polynice, 
ffy deare brother, is onely cause hereof. 

BAILO. 

Vhj daughter, knowst thou any remedie 
low to defend thy fathers citie here 
iVam that outrage and fierce repyning wrathe, 
Vhich he against it, iustly hath conceiued ? 

ANTIGONE. 

3h gouemour might this my faultlesse bloude 
Suffise to stay my brethrens dyre debate, 
With glad consent I coulde afford my life 
Betwixt them both to plant a perfect peace : 
Bat since (alas) I cannot as I woulde, 
A bote desire inflames my feruent mind 
To haue a sight of my sweete PoUynice. 
Wherfore (good guide) vouchsafe to guide me vp 
Into some tower aboute this hugie court. 
From whence I may behold our enemies campe, 



Iti'T .'■ 



tM HgfTHITitf 

But ipi& Ae Mitfitof jgy b c lwieA iwfeMr?' 
ISieii if I«e, octttoari^iUil ditt* 

BAILO. 

priiiod^ dame, tiie kod^ eM9 <Imi t^^ 
Of ihy d^Mce brbtihar, deimswlit donlik^.piEWKi ; 
Tet enn'sl Hum thal^ lAkhownot lie ^btaiada^ 
By i6a(EKm of ihe JUffltlioe fixm li^^ 

And fiiriibenDOfe, beeemeiih not » suide 
To diew hir sdle in sodi tliMBid^ iteoe^ 
WbafaB ainoiig saoh yoDg wA In^^ . 

Of hazcihrainde gooMtof nMKrnbing to «»d fie;^ 
Bofii bonert name and boiKMir ia esippirde $ 
Bat yet raoyce, ath this Ay griat dMre, 
Without long let, or yet mttort flQ' paBi% - 
At wishe and ynSi shall shortly be fotfiUde. 
For Polynice forthwith will hither come^ 
Euen I my selfe was lately at the campe, 
Commaimded by the Queene to bid him come, 
Who laboureth still to linke in frendly league, 
Hir iarring somies (which happe so hoped for, 
Eftsones I pray the gracious gods to graunt) 
And sure I am, that ere this houre passe. 
Thou shalt him here in person safely see. 

ANTIGONE. 

louing frend, doest thou then warrant me. 
That Polynice will come vnto this court ? 

BAILO. 

Ere thou be ware thou shalt him here beholde. 



lOCASTA. 147 



ANTIGK>N£. 

/bid who (alas) doth warrant his aduenture, 
]3iat of Eteocles he take no hanue ? 



BAILO. 



For constant pledge, he hath his brothers faith, 
He hath also the truce that yet endures. 

J^NTIGONE. 

I feare alas, alas I greatly feare, 

Some trustlesse snare his cruell brother lajes 

To trappe him in. 

BAILO. 

Daughter, god knowes how willing I would be 

Viih sweete reliefe to comfort thy distresse, 

But I cannot impart to thee, the good 

Vhich I my selfe doe not as yet enioye. 

The wailefull cause that moues Eteocles 

Viih Pollinyce to enter ciuill warres 

Is oaergreat, and for this onely cause 

lUl many men haue broke the lawes of truth, 

•And topsieturuie turned many townes. 

»jTo gredie (daughter) tootoo gredie is 

» Desire to rule and raigne in kingly state. 

Ke can he bide, that swaise a realme alone 

1\> haue another ioynde with him therin : 

tet must we hope for helpe of heauenly powers, 

Sth they be iuste, their mercy is at hand, 

^0 helpe the weake when worldly force doth faile. 

ANTIGONE. 

js both my brethren be, so both I beare 
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As much goodwill aa any Bister may, 
But yet tliu wrong tliat vnto PoUinyco 
This trothlesao tyrant hath vniuatUe shewd, 
Doth Icade me more, to wiahe the prosperous life, 
Of PoUioyce, than of that cmell wretch. 
Besides that, Pollinyce whiles he romainde 
In Thebes here, did euer loue me more. 
Than did Eteockis, whose swelling hat« 
Is towardes me increased more and more : 
Wherof I partly may assure my selfe. 
Considering he disdaynes to visit* me, 
Tea, happly he intends to reaue my Ufe, 
And hauing power he will not sticke to doe it. 
This therefore makes me earnestly desire 
Oftymes to see him : yet euer as I thinke 
For to discharge the duetde of a sister, 
The feare I haue of hurt, doth chaunge ae fast^ 
My douhtfull loue into disdaynefull spight. 



Yet daughter, mnst ye trust in mightie loae, 
'His will is not, that for thoffence of one 
So many suffer -TOdesenied smarte : 
I meane of thee, I meane of Polinyce, 
Of locasta thy wofiiU aged mother, 
And of Ismena thy beloaed sister. 
Who though for this she dothe not outwardly 
From drearie ^en distill lamenting tearea, 
Yetiio I thinkfi, no lesse afflicting griefe 
Dothe inwardly torment hir tender hrest. 

ANTIGOHB. 

Besides all this, a certayno ielouae, 
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jately conceyude (I knowe not whence it springs) 
)f Creon, my mothers brother, appanles me muche, 
Urn doubt I more than any danger else. 



BAILO. 



Deare daughter, leaue this foolishe ielousie, 
^d seeing that thou shalt heere shortly finde 
Thy brother Polinyce, go in agayne. 



ANTIGONE. 



ioyfdll would it be to me therwhile, 
To vnderstande the order of the hoste, 
If it be suche as haue sufficient power 

To ouerthrowe this mightie towne of Thebs. 

Vliat place supplies my brother Polynice ? 

Where founde ye hym ? what answere did he giue ? 

And though so great, a care perteineth not 

IJnto a mayde of my ynsldlfdll yeres, 

Yet, for bicause my selfe partaker am 

Of good and euill with this my countrey soyje, 

1 long to heare thee tell those fearfull newes, 
^ch otherwise I can not vnderstande. 

BAILO. 

80 noble a desire (0 worthy dame) 
I mnche commende : and briefly as I can, 
WD satisfie thy hungry minde herein, 
llie power of men that Polinyce hath brought, 
(Wherof he, (being Adrastus sonne in lawe) 
I'akes chiefest charge) is euen the floure of Grece, 
iVhose hugie tnune so mightie seemes to be, 
1b I see not, how this our drouping towne 
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Is able to ■withBtond bo strong a siege. 

Entring the fieldo their armie did I finde 

So orderly in forme of battaile set, 

As though they would forthwith, haue ^uen the charge ; 

In battailes seauen the host dcuided is, 

To eehe of which, by order of the king, 

A valiant knight for captcuue is aaeigude i 

And as you know this citie hath seaen gates, 

So euerie captalne Latb his gat« prescribde, 

With fierce assault to make his entrie at. 

And farther, passing through our frouning foes 

(That gaue me countenance of a messanger) 

Harde by the King I spied Pollinyce, 

In golden glistring armes most ricbcly cladde, 

Whose person many a stately prince eopalde, 

And many a comely crowned head enclosde : 

At sight of me his colour straight he chaungde 0^. 

And like a louing childe in clasped armes 

He caught me vp, and frendly kist my cheke, 

Then hearing what his mother did demaunde 

With glad consent according to hir best 

Gaue mo bis hand, to come vnto the court. 

Of mutuall truce desirous so be seemde, 

He askt me of Antygone, and Ismena. 

But chiefehe vnto thee aboue the rest 

He gaue me charge most hari«ly to commend him. 



The gods giue grace he may at length possesse 
His kingly right and I his wished sight. 



\ 



Daughter no more, t'is time ye nowe retume 
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It standetih not with the honor of your state 

Thus to be seene su^peiouslie abrode : 

„ For vulgar tongaes are armed euermore 

„ With slaiinderous brute to bleamishe the renoume 

„ Of vertues dames, which though at first it spring 

„ Of slender cause, yet doth it swell so feat, 

,, As in short space it filleth euerie eare 

„ With swifte report of vndeserued blame : 

„ You camiot be too curious of your name, 

,, Fond shewe of euill (though still the minde be chast) 

„Decayes the credite oft, that Ladies had, 

„ Sometimes the place presumes a wanton mynde : 

„Bepayre sometymes of some, doth hurt their honor; 

„ Sometimes the light and garishe proude attire 

„ Persuades a yelding bent of pleasing youthes* 

The Yoyce that goeth of your ynapotted fame, 

Is like a t^der floure, that with the blast 

Of euerie litle winde doth fiade away* 

6oe m deere childe, this way will I goe see 

If I can meete thy brother Pollinyce. 

[Antigone tvith Mr maides returned into Mr mothers 
paUacej Mr gouemowr goetJi oute by the gateB 
Homohydes. 



CHOKVS. 



If greedie lust of mans ambitious eye 

(That thristeth so for swaye of earthly things) 

Would eke foresee, what mischiefes growe therby. 

What carefull toyle to quiet state it brings, 

What endlesse griefe from such a fountaine springs : 



Then sliouH he swimme in seas of ewccte delight, 
That nowe complainea of fortunes cniell spight. 

For then he would bo safely shielde himaelfe 
TVith sacred rules of wiaodomes sage aduise, 
Aa no alluring trajne of trusties pelfe, 
To fonde affectos his fancie should entjae, 
Then wane heede would quickly make him wiae : 
Where contrary (such is our skillesse kind) 
We moat doe seeke, that most may hurt the minde. 

Amid the troupe of those vnstable toyes. 
Some fancies loe to beautie most be bent. 
Some hunt for wealth, and some aet all their ioyes, 
In regall power of princely goueraement. 
Yet none of these from care are cleane exempt : 
For either they be got with grieuous toyle. 
Or in the ende forgone with shamefull foyle. 

This flitting world doth firmely nought retaine, 
Wherin a man may boldly rest his trust. 
Such fickle channco in fortune doth remaine, 
As when she lust, she threatnuth whom she luat, 
Prom high renoume to throwe bini in the dust : 
Thus may we see that eche triumphing loje . 
By fortunes froune is turned to annoye. 

Those elder heads may well be thought to erre, 
The which for ea^e life and quiet dayes, 
The vulgar sort would seeme for to preferre. 
If glorious Phoebe, with-holde his glistring rayes, 
From such a peere as crowne and scepter Bwayes. 
No meruaile though he hide his heaucnly face. 
From vs that come of lease renoumed race. 

Selde shall you see the ruine of a Prince, 
But that the people eke like brunt doe beare, 
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And olde recordes of amicient time long since. 
From age to age, yea almost euerie where, 
With proofe hereof hath glutted euery eare : 
Thus by the follies of the princes harte. 
The bonnden snbiect stil receiueth smart. 

Loe, how vnbrideled lust of priiiate raigne, 
Hath pricked both the brethren vnto warre : 
Yet PolHnyce, with signe of lesse disdaine, 
Against this lande hath brought from countries farre, 
A forraine power, to end this cruell iarre. 
Forgetting quite the dutie, loue, and zeale. 
He ought to beare vnto this common weale. 

But whosoeuer gets the victorie, 
We wretched dames, and thou noble towne, 
Shan feele therof the wofull miserie, 
^7 gorgeous pompe, thy glorious high renoume, 
Tbij stately towers, and all shall fall a downe, 
Siih ra^g Mars will cache of them assist 
In others brest to bathe his bloudie fist. 

But thou Sonne of Semel, and of loue, 
O^t tamde the proude attempt of giaunts strong) 
Doe thou defende, euen of thy tender loue, 
TChy humble thralls from this afflicting wrong, 
Whom wast of warre hath now tormented long : 
8o shall we neuer faile ne day ne night 
With reuerence due thy prayses to resight. 

Mnis Actus prind. 
Done by F. Kinwelmarshe. 
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OF THE SECONDE DUMBE SEEVTE. 



B^ore ike heffinning of this seconde Acte dyd sound a 
vay dol^ul tioUe of flute», during the which titere cam 
in vpon &e stage two cqffinee couered -aith kearceehtheg, ^ 
irott^it m iif. viij. in mourning weed, ^ aecopanied wtd 
ejif. ether moumerg, ^ after they had caried the c^ia 
o&OHf A« liage, there opened ^ a^eared a Graue, wfiem 
tftay bwied the eogin» f put fire to them, but the flatm 
did teuer ^ parte in twaine, signifying discord by tAf 
Auftwy tjf tuM brethre, whose discord in their life fcaa not 
mdy to be tvondred at, but being buried both in one TomJe 
(as tome writers affirme) the flames of their funeralls Hd 
yetptai (he one fro tJie other in like Tnanner, and would wi 
no wise ioyne-irtto one flame. After Vie Funerals were 
ended and tlte fire consumed, the graue was closed vf 
again, ike mourners withdreio the off the stage, ^ imme- 
diately hy y' gates Homoloydes entred PoLLtNYCES m 
pamed with. vj. getitlemen and a page that carried U» 
helmet and Target, he ^ his men, vnarmed sauing that 
gorgets, for that they were permitted to come into Ik 
tmone in time of truce, to the end Iocasta might bring tin 
two brethre to a park, and Pollinycbs after good regard 
taken round about him, spake as folhtvelh. 



lOCASTA. 165 



ACTUS. 2. SCENA. 1. 



POLLINYCES. CHORVS. lOCASTA. ETEOCLES. 

LOE here mine owne citie and natiue soyle, 
Loe here the nest I ought to nestle in, 
Yet being thus entrencht with mine owne towres, 
And that, from him the safeconduct is giuen 
"Which doth enioye as much as mine should be, 
My feete can treade no step without suspect : 
For where my brother bides, euen there behoues 
More warie scout than in an enemyes campe. 
Tet while I may within this right hand holde 
This brond, this blade, (vnyelden euer yet) 
My life shall not be lefte without reuenge. 
Bat here beholde the holy sancturie, 
Of Bacchus eke the worthy Image loe. 
The aoltars where the sacred flames haue shone. 
And where of yore these giltlesse handes of mine 
Foil oft haue offered to our mightie gods. 
I see also a worthie companie 
Of Thebane dames, resembling vnto me 
The traine of locasta my deare mother : 
Beholde them clad in clothes of griesly blacke. 
That hellishe hewe that nay for other harmes 
So well besemed wretched wightes to weare : 
For why, ere long their selues themselues shall see 
(Gramercy to there princes tyrannie) 
Some spoyled of their sweete and sucking babes, 
Some lese their husband, other some their sire, 



156 lOGASTA. 

And some their friends lihat were to them fall dere. 

But now tis time to lay this sworde aside, 

And eke of them to knowe where is the Queene : 

woorthie dames, heauie, vnhappie ye, 

Where resteth now the restlesse queene of Thebes ? 

CHORVS. 

woorthie impe sprong out of worthie race, 
Renoumed Prince, whome wee haue lookt for long. 
And nowe in happie houre arte come to ys, 
Some quiet bring to this ynquiet reahne. 

queene, queene, come foorth and see thy sonne, 
The gentle firute of all thy ioyfull seede* 

lOGASTA. 

My faithfiill frendes, my deare beloued maydes, 

1 come at call, and at your wordes I moue 
My feebled feete with age and agonie : 
Where is my sonne ? tell me where is he. 
For whome I sighed haue so often syth, 

For whom I spende bothe nightes and dayes in teares ? 

POLINYCES. 

Here noble mother, here, not as the king. 

Nor as a Citizen of stately Thebes, 

But as a straunger nowe, I thanke my brother. 

lOCASTA. 

Sonne, sweete and my desyred sonne. 

These eyes they see, these handes of myne thee touche, 

Yet scarsly can this mynde beleeue the same. 

And scarsly can this brused breast susteyne 
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he sodeyne ioye that is inclosed therein : 
^ gladsome glasse, wherem I see my selfe. 



CHORVS. 



80 gramit the Gods, that for our common good, 

You freendly may your sonnes bothe frendes beholde. 



lOCASTA. 



it thy departe, lonely chylde, thou lefle 

My house in teares, and mee thy wretched dame, 

tfjTTOur of martirdome, waymenting still 

rh'vnworthie exile thy brother to thee gaue : 

ffe was there euer sonne or friende farre off, 

Of his deare frendes or mother so desyred, 

As thy retume, in all the towne of Thebes. 

And of my selfe more than the rest to speake, 

Iliaae as thou mayste see, cleane cast asyde 

My princely roabes, and thus in wofull weede, 

Bewrapped haue these lustlesse limmes of myne : 

Naught else but teares haue trickled from myne eyes. 

And eke thy wretched blynde and aged syre. 

Since first he hearde what warre tweene you there was, 

As one that did his bitter ciu^se repent. 

Or that he prayed to loue for your decaye. 

With stretching string, or else with blouddie knyfe 

Haih sought full ofte to ende his loathed lyfe. 

Thou this meanewhyle my sonne, hast lingred long 

In ferre and forreyn coastes, and wedded eke, 

By whome thou mayste, (when heauens appoyntes it so) 

?traunge issue haue by one a stranger borne, 

Viiche greeues me sore, and much the more deare chylde, 

Scause I was not present at the same. 



There to performe tiij louing motLera duo, 
But for I fynde tlij noble matehe 80 mecte, 
And woorthie both,e for thy degree and byrthe, 
I aeoko to coniforte thee by myne aduiae, 
That thou retume this eide to inhabite, 
Wluohe beat of all may seeme to be the bowre, 
Bothe for thy selfe and for thy noble spouse. 
Forget thou then thy brothers iniuriea, 
And knowe dearo chylde, the harme of all miaaehap. 
That happes twist you, must happe likewyse to mee : 
Ne can the crueO awoorde so slightly toucho 
Your tender fleshe, but that the selfe same wounde 
Shall deepely bruse this aged breast of myne. 



„ There is no loue may be comparde to that 
„ The tender mother beares vnto Hr chylde : 
„ For cucn po muche the more it dothe eticrease 
„ As their griefe growea, or contentationa eeaae. 
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POLINYCES. 



I knowe not mother, if I prayse deserue, 

That (you to please, whome I ought not displease) 

Haue traynde my selfe among my trustlesse foes ; 

But Nature drawes (whether he will or nill) 

Echo man to loue his natiue countrey aoyle : 

And who shoulde say, that otherwise it were, 

His toung should neuer with his heart agree. 

This hath mc drawne besyde my bounden due, 

To set fall light this lucklcsse lyfe of myne : 

For of my brother, what may I else hope. 

But traynes of treason, force and falshoode bothe ? 



^ 
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et neyiher perill ptesent^ nor to come, 
an holde me &oAi my due obedience : 
grannte I can not grieflesse, well beholde 
(y £skthers pallace, the holie aultars, 
Se lonely lodge wherein I fostred was : 
horn whence drinen out, and chaste vnworthily, 
Iliaue too long aboade in forreyn coastes : 
And as the growing greene and pleasant plante, 
Bothe beare freshe braunches one aboue an other, 
Enen so amidde tiie huge heape of my woes, 
Doihe growe one grudge tnore greeuous than th^ re^t, 
To see my deare and dolefull mother, cladde 
h moJjng iyre, to tyre Ur moun^g mynde, 
Wretched alonely for my wretchednesse, 
So lykes that enimie my brother best : 
Soone shall you see that in this wandring worlde, 
Ko emnitie is equall vnto that 
That darke disdayne (the cause of euery eiiill) 
Dooth breede full ofbe in consanguinitie. 
But loue, he knowes what dole I doe endure. 
For you and for my fathers wretched woe, 
And eke howe deepely 1 desyre to knowe 
What wearie lyfe my louing sisters leade. 
And what anoye myne absence them hath giuen. 

lOCASTA. 

Alas, alas, howe wirekeftQl wrath of Godd 

Boihe still afflicte Oedipus progenie : 

The fyrste cause was thy fathers wicked bedde. 

And then (Oh why doe I my plagues recompte ?) 

My burdein borne, atid your ynhappie birth : 

)?Bnt needes wee must with pacient heartes abyde, 

nWhat so from high the heauens doe prouide. 



With thee my ehylde, iayne woulde I qiieBtion yet 

Of certaine things : ne woulde I that my woordea - ^ 

Might thee aaoje, ne jet renewe thy griefe. 



POLINTCES. 



Saye on, deare mother, say what so you please, 
What pleaseth you, shaU neuer mee disease. 



And seemea it not a heauie happe my sonne, 
To he depriued of Ihy countrey coaatoe ? 



P on SYCES. 

So heauie happe as toung can not expresse. 



And what may moste molest the mynde of man 
That is exiled from his natiue soyle ? 

FOLINTCES. 

The libertie hee with his countrey loste, 

„ And that he lacketh &eedome for to speake, 

„ What seemeth best, wilihout controll or checke. 



Why so 1 eche seruaunt lacketh lihertie 

To Bpeake his mynde, without Lis masters leaue. 

POUNTCES. 

„ In exile, euery man, or bonde or free, 
„ Of noble race, or meaner parentage, 
„ Is not in this Tnlyke ynto the slaue, 
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n [That muste of force obey to eche mans will, 
„And prajse the peeuishnesse of eche mans pryde. 

lOOASTA. 

And seemed this so grieuous ynto thee ? 

POLINYCES. 

What griefe can greater be, than so constraynde, 
Slauelyke to seme gaynst right and reason bothe, 
Tea muche the more, to him that noble is, 
By stately lyne, or yet by vertuous lyfe, 
And hath a heart lyke to his noble mynde. 

lOGASTA. 

What helpeth moste in suche aduersitie ? 

POLINYCES. 

Hope helpeth moste to comfort miserie. 

lOCASTA. 

Hope to retome from whence he fyrst was driuen ? 

POLINYCES. 

Yea, hope that happeneth oftentymes to late, 
And many die before suche hap may fall. 

lOCASTA. 

And howe didst thou before thy mariage sonne, 
Mainteyne thy lyfe, a stramiger so bestad ? 

POLINYCES. 

Sometyme I fomide (though seldome so it were) 
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Some gentle heart, that coulde for curtosje, 
Coutcnte lumselfe to succotir myne estate. 



Thy fatJiers friends and thyne, did they not helpe 
For to releeue that o^ed necde of thyne ? 

POLINTCES. 

Mother, ho hath a foolkhe fantaste, 
„ That thinkca to fynde a frende in 

lOCASTA. 

Thou myghtst haue helpe by thy nobilitie. 

POLINYCES. 

„ Couerd alas, in cloake of pouertie ? 

IOC AST A. 

„ Wei ought we then that are but mortaU heere, 
„ Aboae all treasure counte our countrey de&re : 
Yet let me knowe my sonne, what cause thee mooed 
To goe to Grece ? 

FOLIHYGES. 

The flying feme that thuadred in myno eacea, 
Hove king Adraetus, gouomour of Greco, 
Was answered by Oracle, tiiat he 
Shoulde knitte in linkes of lavfoll manage, 
Hia two fairs daughters, and his onely heires, 
One to a Lyon, th'other to a Boare : 
An answere sache aa echo man wondred at. 
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lOCASTA. 

¥ belongs this answere now to thee. 

POLINYCES. 

ly gesse euen by this ensigne heere, 
loe, which I dyd alwayes beare : 
oke I not, but loue alonely broughte 
andes of myne to suche an high exploite. 

lOCASTA. 

^e yet came it to this strannge effect ? 

POLINYCES. 

ling day had runne his hasted course, 
giwie night bespread hir mantell darke, 
that wandred after wearie toyle, 
some harbrough for myne irked limmes, 
ide at last a little cabbin, dose 
3d faste vnto the stately walles, 
king Adrastus helde his royall towres, 
was I there in quiet well ycoucht, 
her came an other exile eke, 
Tydeus, who straue perforce to driue 
m this sorie seate, and so at laste, 
btled YS to fell and blouddie fight, 
f the rumour grewe so greate foorthwiih, 
raight the king enformed was thereof, 
eing then the ensignes that wee bare, 
uen suche as were to him foresayde, 
iche of vs to be his sonne by lawe, 
hens did solemnize eke the same. 



Yet woulde I know, if that thy wyfe be sudie' 
Ae thou canst ioy in hir ? or what she is ? 



POLINYCES. 



mother deare, (ayrer ne wyscr dame 
Is none in Greece, Ar<da ia hir name. 



Howe couldat thou to this donhtefall enterprise, 
So many bring, thus armed all at once ? 



AdrastUB swarc, that he woulde soone restore 

Unto our right both Tydeiis, and me : 

And fyrat for mee, that had the greater neede, 

Whereby the best and boldest blouds in Greece, 

Haue followed me vnto this enterpryse. 

A thing bot)i iuate and grieuoua vnfco mee, 

Greeuous I saye, for that I doe lamente 

To be constrayned by suohe open wrong, 

To warre agaynst myno owne deare countrey feeres. 

But vnto yon (O mother) dothe pert^e 

To stinte this stryfe, and bothe deliuer mee 

From exile now, and eke the towne from aege : 

Tor otherwise, I sweare you here by beanens, 

Ei«ocles, who now doth me disdayne 

For brother, shortly shall sec me bis lorde. 

I aske the seate, wherof I ought of right 

Fossesse the halfe, I am Oedipus sonne, 

And yours, so am I true sonne to you both. 

Wherfore I hope that as in my defence 

The worlde will weygb, so lone will me assbte. 



/-^ 



165 

[Uteodet eommeA im iere Uf Ae gdbn EUcbretj Mtm- 
sdf armed^ amd hefcrt Mm^ 27. gasdtmem im 
armomr^ Mm two paffef, vierof ike one iecivCft 
Mm Target j At oOner Mm hdme, 

CSOKTS. 

3holde qneene, beholde O woordiie qneene, 
iwo(»iihi6 he, Eteodes here comes, 
, woulde the Grods, that m this noble leafane 
oulde neuer Icmg ymioUe tynnt reigne, 
that with irrofng tiie lig^t and donbtiesBe heire, 
oulde banisht be out of his pincely seate. 
t thou O qneene, so fyle thy sngred toimg, 
id with sache coimsell decke thy mothers tale, 
at peace may bothe the brothers heartes inflame, 
kd rancour yelde, that erst possest the same. 

ETEOCLES. 

)ther, beholde, yonre hestes for to obey, 
person nowe am I resorted hither : 
haste therefore, £skyne wonlde I knowe what cause 
ith hastie speede, so moued hath your mynde 
) call me nowe so canselesse oat of tyme, 
hen common wealth moste cranes my onely ayde : 
kyne wonlde I knowe, what qneynt commoditie 
irsnades yon thns to take a tmce for tyme, 
ad yelde the gates wide open to my foe, 
le gates that myght our stately state defende, 
dd nowe are made the path of onr decay. 

lOCASTA. 

Represse deare son, those ra^g stormes of wrath, 

14 • 



,, That 80 bedimme the eyes of tloine intente, I 

„ B@P-But when dMayne is shmnke, or sette asyde, 

„ And mynde of man with loysure can diacourae 

„ What aeeioely woordes hia tale may best beseeme, 

„ And that the toimg vnfoldes without affectes 

„ Then may proceede an anawerc sage and graue, 

„ And eueiy eenteiice sawst with sobemesse : 

Wlierfore vnbende thyne angrie browea deare chylde, 

And caate thy rolling eyes none other wayc, 

That here doost not Meduaacs face beholde, 

But him, enen him, thy blood and bi-other deare. 

And thou beholde, my Pollnicea eko, 

Thy hrothera face, wherin when thou mayst see 

Thine owne image, remember therwithall, < 

That what offence thou woldst to him were done, 

The bloweB therof rebounde vnto thy selfe. 

And hereof eko, I would you both forewarne. 

When frendes or brethren, kinsfolke or allioa, 

(Whose hastie heartes some angrie moode had moued) 

Be face to face by some of pitie brought. 

Who seekcs to ende their discorde and debate ; 

They oncly ought consider well the cause 

For which they come, and cast out of their mynde 

For cuermore the olde offences past : 

So shall swete peace driue pleading out of place. 

Wherfore the first shall Polinices be. 

To tell what reason firste his mynde did rule, 

That thus our walles with forrein foes enclosde 

In sharpe reuenge of causelesse wrongs recciu'd. 

As he alledgeth by his brothers doorae : 

And of this wicked woe and dire debate, 

Some god of pitie be the equall iudge, 



\ 
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Wiome I beseeche, to breath in both your breasts 
A yelding hearte to deepe desire of peace. 

POLINYCES. 

J, My woorthie dame, I fynde that tryed truthe 

,,Doth beste beseeme a simple naked tale, 

„ Ne needes to be -with painted proces prickt, 

„ That in hir selfe hath no diuersitie, 

„But alwayes shewes one vndisguysed face, 

„ Where deepe deceipt and lyes muste seeke the shade, 

„ And wrap their wordes in guilefull eloquence, 

„ As euer fraught with contrarietie : 

Bo haue I often sayde, and say agayne, 

That to auoide our fathers foule reproche 

And bitter curse, I parted from this lande 

With right good will, yet thus with him agreed. 

That while the whirling wyngs of flying time 

Ifigiht roll one yeare aboute the heauenly spheare. 

So long alone he might with peace possesse 

Our fathers seate in princely diademe. 

And when the yeare should eke his course renue, 

IGght I succeede to rule againe as long. 

And that this lawe might stil be kept for aye. 

He bound h\m selfe by vowe of solemne oth 

By Gods, by men, by heauen, and eke by earth : 

Tet that forgot, without aU reuerence 

Unto the Gods, without respect to right, 

IWfliout respecte that reason ought to rule, 

ffis faith and troth both troden vnder foote. 

He still vsurps most tyrantlike with wrong 

The right that doth of right to me belong. 

But if he can with equaU doome consent. 




That I retoume into my natiue soile 

To sway with him aJyke the kingly seate 

And euenly bearc the bridle both in hand, 

Dearo mother mine I sweare by all the Gods 

To raise vrith speede the siege from these onr walles, 

And send the souldiera home from wtience they came: 

Which if he graunt me not, then must I do 

(Though loth) aa much as right and reaaon would, 

To ¥engc my cause that is both good and iust. 

Tet this in heauen the Gods my records be, 

And here in earth each mortall man may know, 

That neuer yet my ^tlesse heart did faile 

Brotherly dutie to Eteocles, 

And that causlesse he holdes me from miDe own, 

Thus hauo I s^d mother, enen ae much 

As needefull is, whertsin I me assure. 

That in the iudgement both of good and badde, 

My words may seeme of reason to proeeede, 

Constraiued thus in my defence to speake. 



None may deme, pere of princely race, 
But that thy words are honest, good aud iust, 
And such as well beseeme that tong of thine. 



„ K what to some eeemes honest, good and iust, 
„ Could seeme eaea so in euery doubts mind, 
„ No darke debate nor quarell could arise : 
„ But looke, how many men so many minds, 
„ And that, that one man iudgeth good tmd iust, 
I, Some other deemes as deepely to be wrong. 
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To say the truth (mother) this minde of mine 

Doth fleete full farre from that farfetch of his, 

Ife will I longer couer my conceit : 

If I could rule or reigne in heauen aboue, 

And eke commaund in depth of darksome hell, 

Kg toile ne trauell should my sprites abashe, 

To make the way vnto my restlesse will, 

To climbe aloft, nor downe for to descend. 

Then thinke you not, that I can yeld consent 

To yeld a parte of my possession, 

Wherein I Hue and lead the monarchic. 

,) A witiesse foole may euery man him gesse, 

))That leaues the more and takes him to the lesse. 

Wth this, reproch might to my name redound, 

K he, that hath with forren power spoilde 

Our pleasaunt fields, might reaue from me perforce. 

What so he list by force of armes demand. 

No lesse reproofe the citizens ensewes. 

If I, for dread of Greekish hosts, should graunt 

That he might climbe to height of his desire. 

lu fine, he ought not thus of me to craue 

Accord or peace, with bloudy sword in hand, 

But with humilitie and prayer both. 

Por often is it scene, and proofe doth teach, 

> Swete words preuaile, where sword and fire faile. 

tet this, if here within these stately walles 

le list to line, the sonne of Oedipus, 

bid not as king of Thebes, I stand content. 

Jut let him thinke, since now I can commaunde, 

Siis necke of mine shall neuer yeld to yoke 

H seruitude : let bring his banners splaide, 

let speare and shielde, sharpe sworde, and cyndring flames 



laimes : ^^H 

ast, V 



Procure the parte that he so vainely claimes 

As long as lifo within this hreat doth 

I nill consent that he should reigne with me. 

If lawe of right may any way be broke, 

„ Desire of rule within a climbing breat 

„ To breabe a vow may beare the buckler beat. 



„ Who once hath past the bounds of honestie 
„ In ernest deedes, may paase it well in words. 



Sonne, amongst so many n 

This benefite hath croked age, I find, 

That aa the tracke of trustlesae time hath taught, 

„ It seeth muche, and many things discemea, 

„ Which recklesse youth can neuer rightly iudge. 

Oh, cast a^de that vaine ambition, 

That corosiue, that cruel! pestilence, 

That most infects the minds of mortall men : 

„ In princely palace and in stately townes 

„ It crepeth ofte, ajid close with it connayes, 

„ To leaue behind it damage and decayes : 

„ By it be loue and amiiie destrojde, 

„ It breaks the lawes and common contxuxl beates, 

„ Kingdomes and realmes it topde turuie tumes, 

And now, euea thee, bir gall so poisoned hatli, 

That the weake eies of thine affection 

Are blinded quite, and see not to tliem selfe. 

But worthy childe, driue from thy doubtfull brest 

This monstrous mate, in steade whereof embrace 

„ Equalitie, which stately states defends 



lOCASTA. 171 

„ And binds the mind widi true and trustie knots 

„ Of firiendly faith which neuer can be broke, 

, This, man of right should properly possesse, 

Ind who that other doth the more embrace, 

Jhall purchase paino to be his iust reward 

ij wrathfull wo or else by crueH death. 

i This, first deuided all by equall bonds 

) What so the earth did yeld for our auaile t 

» This, did deuide the nights and dayes alike, 

, And that the vaile of darke and dreadfull night, 

i Which shrowds in misty clouds the pleasaunt light, 

, Ne yet the golden beames of Phebus rayes 

, Which cleares the dimmed ayre with gladsome gleames 

, Can yet heape hate in either of them both. 

\i then the dayes^ and nights to serue onur toiniiQ 

Content them selues to yeld each other place, 

Well oughtest thou with waightie doome to graunt , 

Thy brothers right to rule the reigne with thee 

Which heauens (»rdeyned common to you both : 

If so thou nill sonne cruell sonne, 

„In whose high brest may iustice builde hir boure 

>, When princes harts wide open lye to wrong ? 

Why likes thee so the tipe of tyrannie 

Wkh others losse to gather greedy gaine ? 

9, Alas howe farre he wanders from the truth 

9, That compts a pompe, all other to command, 

I, Yet can not rule his* owne ynbridled wil^ 

„A vaine desire much riches to possesse 

ff Whereby the brest is brusde and battered still, 

I, With dread, with daunger, care and cold suspecte. 

„ Who seekes to haue the thing we call inough^ 

ff Acquainte him first with contentation. 



,, For plenteoTianesse is but a naked name. 

„ And what suffieeth vso of mortaU men, 

„ Shall best apaje the meane and modest hearts. 

„ These hoorded heapea of goldo and worldly wealth 

„ Are not the proper goods of any one, 

,, But pawnes wluch loue powres out aboundandy 

„ That we likewise might vse them equally, 

„ And 33 he seemes to lende them for a time, 

„ Euen so in time he takes them home agayne, 

„ And would that we aeknowledge euery houre, 

„ That from his handea we did the same receiue ; 

„ Ther nothing U so finne and stayde to man, 

„ But whyrles about with wheeles of restlesae time. 

Now if I should this one thing thee demaunde. 

Which of these two thou wouldest chuae to keepe. 

The towne quiet or vnquiet tyrannie ! 

And wouldost thou saye I chuse my kingly cheare ? 

witlease answcre sent frum wicked heart, 
For if so fall (which mightie Gods defcnde) 
Thine enimies hand should oaercome thy might, 

And thou shouldst see them Ba«ke the towne of Thebes, 

The chastest virgins rauished for wrecke, 

The worthy children in eaptiuitie, 

„ Then shouldest thou feele that scepter, crowne, & weald 

„ Yeelde deeper care to see them tane away, 

„ Than to posseese them yeldeth deepe content. 

Now to conclude, my sonne, Ambitaon 

Is it that most ofiendes thy thought, 

Blame not thy brother, blame ambition 

&om whome if so thou not redeeme thy selfe, 

1 feare to see thee buy repentance deare. 
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CHOEVS. 

Yea deare, too deare when it shal come too late. 

lOCASTA. 

And nowe to thee my Polinices deare, 
I say that sillie was Adrastus reade, 
And thou God knowes a sunple sillie soule, 
He to be ruled by thy heady will, 
And thou, to warre against the Thebane walls, 
Ihese walls I say whose gates thy selfe should garde : 
Tell me I praye thee, if the Citie yeelde. 
Or thou it take by force in bloudie fight, 
^WMch neuer graunt the Gods I them beseeke) 
Wliat spoyles ? what Pahnes ? what signe of victorie 
Canst thou set vp to haue thy countrie woonne ? 
What title worthy of immortall fame. 
Shall biased be in honor of thy name ? 
Sonne, deare sonne, beleeue thy trustie dame, 
rhe name of glorie shall thy name refuse. 
And flie full farre from all thy fonde attemptes. 
But if so fall thou shouldst be ouercome, 
Then with what face canst thou retume to Greece, 
Ihat here hast lefte so many Greekes on grounde ? 
Eache one shall curse and blame thee to thy face, 
As l^in^ that onely caused their decaye, 
And eke condemne Adrastus simple heade, 
That such a pheere had chosen for his childe. 
So may it fall, in one accursed houre, 
That thou mayst loose thy wife and countrie both. 
Both which thou mayst with little toyle attaine, 
[f thou canst leaue high minde and darke disdaine. 

15 



CHORVS. 

mightie Goda of goodnesse, neuer graunt 
Untx> these eiiiBa, but set desired peace 
Betweene the hearts of these two friendlj foea. 



The queation that betwixt vs two is growen, 

Beleeue me mother, can not ende with wordes : 

Tott waste your breath, and I but loose my time, 

And all your trauell lost and spent iu vtune : 

For this I sweare, that peace you netier get 

Betweene va two, but with condition. 

That whilst I line, I wil be Lord of Thebes. 

Then set aside these vame forewaated wordes, 

And yeelde me leaue to go where neede doth presse : 

And now good sir, get you out of these walles, 

ITnlesse you meane t<r1>iiy abode with blonde. ^^| 

FOLINYCES. ^H 

And who is he that seekeg to haue my bloude, 
And shall not shed hjs owne aa fast as myne ? 



By thee he standes, and thou stajidst bim before, 
Loe here l^e sworde that shall perfourme bis worde. 

rOLIM!C£S. 

And tiiis shall eke mainteine my right^ill cause. 



sonnes, dear sonnes, away with glittring armes, 

And first, before you touch each others flesh, 

With doubled blowes come pierce this brest of mine. 



^X 
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POLINTCES. 

Tetch, ihou art both vile and cowardlike, 
ligh estate esteemes thy life too deare. 

ETEOCLES. 

th a wretch or cowarde shouldest thou fighte, 
astarde villaine, what first moued thee 
swarmes of Greekes to take this enterprise ? 

POLINTCES. 

fell I wist, that cancred heart of thine 

le safely kepe thy heade within these walles, 

flee the fielde when combate should be callde. 

ETEOCLES. 

truce assured thee Polinices, 
makes thee bolde to gyue suche hosting wordes : 
) thou sure, that had this truce not bene, 
long ere this, these handes had bene embrude, 
eke this soyle besprinkled with thy bloude. 

POLINTCES. 

)ne small drop of my bloude shalt thou spill, 
)uy it deare against thy cancred will. 

lOCASTA. 

mes, my sonnes, for pittie yet refirayne. 

CHOHVS. 

. Grods, who euer sawe so strange a sight ? 
loue and friendship both be put to flight. 



POLINTCES. 

Yelde villein, yelde my right which thou "with-holdi 

ETEOCLEE. 

Cut of thy hope to reigne in Thobane wallea, 
Nought hast thou here, nor nought aha] euer haue, 

Away. 

POLINTCBS. 

aultars of my countrie soyle. 

ETKOCLES. 

Whome thou art come to spoyle and to deface. 

POLINTCES. 

Gods, giue eare vnto my honest cause. 

ETE OGLES. 

With forreine power his coontrie to inoade. 

POLIMTCES. 

O holy temples of the heauenly Grods. 

ETEOCLES. ' 

That for thy wicked deedes do hate thy name. 

POLIKTCES. 

Out of my Idngdome am I driuen by force. 

ETEOCLES. 

Out of the which thou earnest me to driue. 



te, 

I 
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POLINYCES. 



I 



Grods this wicked tyrant here. 



ETEOCLES. 

to the Grods in Greece and not in Thebes. 

POLINYCES. 

lage beast so craell nor vninst. 

ETEOCLES. 

aell to my conntrie like to thee. 

POLINYCES. 

rom my right I am with wrong depriued. 

ETEOCLES. 

>m thy life if long thou tary here. 

POLINYCES. 

r heare what iniuries I take. 

ETEOCLES. 

igh thy diuelishe deedes were hid from him. 

POLINYCES. 

u mother. 

ETEOCLES. 

Haue done thou not deseruest 
at false tong thy mother once to name. 

POLINYCES. 

) Citie. 

16 • 



ETEOCLES. 

Wten thou aiiueet in Greece; 

Chuae out thy dwelling in some mustie Moores, 

FOLINTCES. 

I nmst depart, and parting must I prayse 
Oh deare mother the depth of your good will. 



ETEOCLES. 

Away I say out of these wal 



I can not chuse but must thy will obey, 
Tet graunt mo once my father for to see. 



1 



I heare no prayers of my enimie. 

FOLIMTCES. 

Where be my sweete sisters. 



And canst thou yet 
Witii shamelesse tong once name thy noble race 
That art become a common foe to ^ebes ? 
Be sure thou shalt them neuer see againe, 
Nor other friend that in these walls remaine. 

POLINTCES, 

Rest you in peace, worthy mother myne. 



lOCASTA. 
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lOCASTA. 

an that be and thou my ioye in warre ? 



POLINYCES. 

forth n'am I your ioy ne yet your sonne. 

lOCASTA. 

le Heauens me whehne with all mishap. 

POLINYCES. 

•e the cause that stirreth me by wrong. 

ETEOCLES. 

more is that he profereth vnto me. 

POLINYCES. 

spea>ke, darest thou come armed to the fielde ? 

ETEOCLES. 

re I come, wherefore dost thou demaunde ? 

POLINYCES. 

cedes or thou must ende this life of mine 
Lcnche my thirst with pouring out thy bloud. 

ETEOCLES. 

retch, my thirst is all as drie as thine. 

lOCASTA. 

and welaway, what heare I sonnes ? 
can it be ? deare children can it be 
brethrens hearts suche rancour should enrage ? 



ETSOCLES. 

And that right Boone the proofe shall playnely ahewe. 

I OCA ST A. 

Oh say not ao, yet say not so deare sonnea. 

POLLNTCES. 

rojall race of Thebes now take thine ende. 



ETEOCLES, g 

slow & slug^sh heart of mine, I 

Why do I stay t'embrew these slouthfull hands ? 1 

But for his greater gricfe I will departe, 
And at retume if here I finde my foe, 
This hastie hande shall ende our hote debate. 

(iVfOp/es here godh out hy the gates Eketra. 



Deare Gitizens, and you etemall Gods, 

Beare witnesee with me here before the vorlde, 

How tluB my fierce and crueU enimie. 

Whom causelesse now my brother I do call, 

Wi^ threate of death my lingring steps doth diine 

Bodi from my right and irom my countrey soyle, 

Kot as heseemes the sonne of Oedipus, 

But as a slaue, an abiect, or a wretche ; 

And since you be both pilifull and iuste, 

Vouchsafe Gods, that aa I parte with griefe. 

So may I yet retume with ioyfull spoyle 
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Of this accursed tyraunt, and he slayne 
I may recouer quietly mine owne. 

[JPoUnyces goeih out hy the gates Sbmoloides, 

lOCASTA. 

wretched wretche locasta, where is founde 
rhe miserie that may compare to thine ? 
would I had nor gasing eyes to see, 
Nor listning eares to heare that now I dread : 
But what remaynes, saue onely to entreate 
rhat cruell dole would yet so curteous be 
To reaue the breath out of this wofull brest, 
Before I hearken to some wofull newes. 
Best you here dames, and pray vnto the Gods 
For our redresse, and I in that meane while 
Will shut my selfe from sight of lothsome light. 

[^locasta goeth into Mr Pallace. 

CHORVS. 

O mightie God, the gouemour of Thebes, 
EHtie with speede the payne locasta bydes, 
And eke our needes, mightie Bacchus helpe, 
&ende willing eare vnto our iust complaynt : 
E«eaae them not comfortlesse that trust in thee, 
^e haue nor golde nor siluer thee to ^ue, 
S'e sacrifice to those thine aulters due, 
Cki steede wherof we consecrate our hearts 
I?o seme thy will, and hestes for to obey. 

[Whyles the Chorus is thus praying to Bacchus^ 
JSteocles retumeth by the gates called Ulectrce. 



SCENA. IJ. ACTUS. IJ. 



Since I haae ridde mine enmie ont of sight, 

The beat shall be, for Creon now to sende, 
My mothers brother, that with him I may 
Keafion, conaulte, conferre, and counsel! bothe, 
What shall be best to vae ' our defence, 
Tlefore we venter forth he fielde. 

t of this trauayle, loe, lie me acquitea 

fit comes in haste towaril these royall towres. 
[ffere Oreon attei by foure gmtlemefn, 

by the g(Ae» ) ^xyydea. 



mightie king, not canselesse nowe I come, 
To finde, that long haue sought your mmestie, 
So to discharge the duetie Uiat I owe 
To you, by comfort and by counsell bothe. 



No lesse desire this harte of mine did presse, 

To sende for thee Creon, since that in vayne 

My mother hath hir words and trauayle spent, 

To reconcile PoUinices and me : 

For he (so dull was his capadtie) 

Did thinke, he could by dread of daunger, wiim( 

My princely heart to yeelde to him this realme. 

CBEON. 

I vnderstande, the armie that he brings 



lOCASTA. 

iLgaynst these walles, is suche, that I me doubte 
Dor cities force may scarce the same resist. 
Xet tme it is, that right and reason bothe 
Are on our side, which bring the victorie 
Oftetimes : for we our countrey to defende, 
Xiey to subdue the same in armes are come. 
But what I would vnto your highnesse shewe, 
Is of more weight, and more behoues to knowe. 

ETEOCLES. 

Axii what is that ? oh quickly tell it me. 

CREON. 

A Greeke prisner is come vnto my lumds. 

ETEOCLES. 

-And what sayth he that doth so muche importe ? 

CBEON. 

%it euen already be their rankes in raye, 

-And streight will ^ue assault to these our walles. 

ETEOCLES. 

^en must I streight prepare our Citizens 
In glittring armes to marche into the fielde. 

CREOX. 

Prince (and pardon me) thy youthfull yeres 
Ifor see them selfe, ne let thee once disceme, 
yfhski best behoueth in this doubtfuU case. 
))For Prudence, she that is the mightie queene 
„ Of all good workes, growes by experience, 
9) Which is not founde with fewe dayes seeking for. 
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ETEOCLES. 

, And were not tliis both Bounde and wise adulse, 
' Boldly to looke our foemen in the faat. 
Before they apred our fields witli hu^e hoste, 
Ajid all the towne beset bysiege at once ? 

CREON. 

be but few, and they in nvunber great. 
ETi :lb3. 
en haue yet more cou ige farre tlian they. 

That know I not, nor ai i re to say. 

ETEI ^LBS. 

^oae eyes of thine in i sace shall see 

How many I my selfe can ormg to grounde, 

CEEOW. 

That would I like, but harde it is to doe. 

ETEOCLES. 

I nill penne vp our men within the walles. 
In counsel! yet the victorie oon^tea. 

ETEOCLES. 

And wilt thoa then I vse some other reade ? 

I CSEON. 

Wliat else ? be still awhile, fur haste makes wast. 
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ETEOCLSS. 

ht I will the OamuasBado ^ue. 

CREON. 

J you do and take the ouerUirowe. 

ETSOCLES. 

.untage is to him that dothe assaulte. 

CREON. 

irmishe ^uen by night is perillous. 

ETSOCLES. 

: ypon them as they sit at meate. 

CREON. 

le assaults aSray the minde no doubt, 
3 had neede to ouercome. 

ETEOCLES. 

So shall we do. 

CREON. 

*e, ynlesse some other counsell helpe. 

ETEOCLES. 

their trenches shall we them inuade ? 

CREON. 

should say, were none to make defence. 

ETEOCLES. 

i I then yeelde the Citie to my foes ? 

16 




No, but aduise you well if you be wiae, 



ETEOCLES. 

, were thy parte, tLat knowcBt more thaii I. 



I Bay that best doth seeme to me ? 

ETSOCLES. 

'reoD yea, thy counBell holde I dearc. 



Seuen men of courage haue they chosen out, 

ETEOCLES. 

lender number for ao great emprise. 

CBSON. 

But they them chose for guides and capitaynea. 

ETEOCLES. 

To Buche an hoste ? why they may not Buffise. 

CEEON. 

Nay, to assault the seuen gates of the citie. 

ETEOCLES, 

What then behoueth so bestad to done ? 



'With equal] number see you do them matche. 
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ETEOCLES. 

n commit our men in charge to them ? 

CEEON. 

the best and boldest blonds in Thebes. 

ETEOCLES. 

V shall I the Cide then defende ? 

CEEON. 

th the rest, for one man sees not all. 

ETEOCLES. 

Jl I chuse the boldest or the wisest ? 

CEEON. 

h, for one without that other fayles. 

ETEOCLES. 

without wisedome then is litle worthe. 

CREON. 

B must be fast to that other ioynde. 

ETEOCLES. 

will thy counsell follow still, 
'y I hold it wise and trusty both, 
; of hand for now I will departe 
n time the better may prouide 
)Ccasion slip out of my handes, 
it I may this PoUinices quell : 
I may I with bloudy knife him slea 



That commeB in armcs uy coimtrie for to spojle, 

But if 80 pleaae to fortune and to fate 

That other ende than I doe tliinkc may (all, 

To tieo my frend it resteth to procure 

The manage twixt my 8JBt«r Antygone 

And thy deare somie Hfemone, to whom for dowre 

At parting thus I promise to performe 

As much as late I did behest« to thee : 

My mothers bloude and brother deare thou arte, 

Ne ncode I crauo of thee to garde hir well, 

As for my father c&tb I not, for if 

So chaunce I dye, it may fuU well be eayd 

His bitter curaes brought me to my bane. 



The Lord defend, for that vnworthy were. 



Of Thebes towne the rule and scepter loe 
I neede nor ought it other wise dispose 
Than vnto thee, if I dye without heyre. 
Yet longs my lingring mynde to vnderstande 
The doubtfiill ende of this vnhappie warre : 
Wherfore I will thou send thy somie to seke 
Tyresias the deuine, and leame of him, 
For at my call I knowe he will not come 
That often haue his artes and him reproude. 

CEEOK. 

Ab you commaund, bo ought I to performe. 

ETEOCLES. 

And last, I thee and citie both commaund, 



I 
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;une firendly fauour our attemptes, 
lake our men triumphant victors al, 
tone there be so hardie ne so bolde 
)llinices bones to giue a graue : 
ho presumes to breake my heste herein, 
iye the death in penaunce of his paine, 
oughe I were by bloud to him conioynde 
it now, and iustice goeth with me 
de my steppes victoriously before, 
rou to loue he deigne for to defende, 
itie safe both nowe and euermore. 



CBEON. 



rcie worthie prince, for all thy loue 

lith&ll trust thou doest in me repose, 

' should hap, that I hope neuer shall, 

dse yet to doe what best behoues, 

ieflie this I sweare and make a vowe, 

)llinices nowe our cruell foe, 

de the best that thou doest me commaunde. 

Qreon attendeth Eteoclea to the gates MectrcBy he 

retumeth and goeth out by the gates called Homr 

ohydes. 



CHOBVS. 

ICE and furious God, whose harmefiill harte, 
!eth most to shed the giltlesse blood, 
headie wil doth all the world subuert, 
oth enuie the pleasant mery moode, 
r estate that erst in quiet stoode, 
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Why doest &oa thus our harmelease towne annoye, 
Which mightie Bacchoa gottemed hi ioye ? 

Father of warre and death, that dost remoue 
With wrathful! wrccke from wofull mothera hreaat, 
The traatie pledgoa of thoir tender loue, 
So graunt tho Gods, that for our finall rest, 
Dame Venus pleasant lookea may please thee best, 
Wherhy when thou shalt all amazed stand, 
The Bword may fall out of thy trembling hand. 

And thou maiat proue some other way full well 
The hbudJe prowesse of thy mightie speare, 
Wherwith tliou raiaest from the depth of hell, 
The wrathfiill sprites of all tho furies there, 
Who when they wake, doe wander euery where, 
And neuer rest to range aboute the ooastes, 
T'enriche that pit with spoile of damned ghostea. 

And when thou hast our fieldea forsaken thus, 
Let cruell discorde heare thee companie, 
En^rt with snakes and serpents venemous, 
Euen she that can with red Termilion dye 
The gladsome greene that florished pleasantly, 
And maike the greedie grounde a drinking oup, 
To sup the hloud of murdered bodyes vp. 

Tet thou retnme ioye and pleasant peace. 
From whence thou didst against our will departe, 
Ne let thy worthie minde from trauell ceaae, 
To chase disdaine out of the poysoned harte, 
That raised warre to all our paynes and smarte, 
Euen from the brest of Oedipus his sonne, 
Whose swelling pride hath all this iarre begonne. 

And thou great God, that doth aU things decree, 
And sitst on highe aboue the starrie skies. 
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%oa chiefest cause of causes all that bee, 
Segard not his offence but heare our cries, 
And spedily redresse our miseries, 
Por what can we poore wofuU wretches doe 
fiat craue thy aide, and onely cleaue therto ? 

Finis Actus secundi. 
Done by G. Gascoygne. 



THE ORDER OF THE THIRDE DUMBE SHEVVE. 

Before the beginrdng of this. iij. Act did sound a very 
dolefvU noise of comettes^ during the which there opened 
and appeared in the stage a great Chdfe, immediately 
came in, vj. gentlemen in their duhlets and hose bring- 
ing vpo their shulders baskets full of earth and threwe 
them into the Ghilfe to fill it vp, hut it wovid not so close 
vp nor be filled. Then came the ladyes and dames that 
stoode by^ throwing in their cheynes ^ lewds, so to cause 
it stoppe vp and close it self, but when it would not so 
be filled, came in a knighte with Ms sword drawen, armed 
at all poynteSy who walking twise or thrise about it, ^ 
perusing it, seing that it wovid neither be filled with earth 
nor with their leweUs and omamentes, after solempne refUr 
erence done to the gods, and curteous leaue taken of the 



Jjdiyei and glanders by, sodeinh/ lejite into the O^ilfe 
the which did close vp ijnmediath/, betoherdng vnto ve 
the lone that euery worthy person oweth vnto his natiue 
eoStrie, by the hietorye of Ourtiu», who for the lyke came 
aduentured the like in Rome. This done, bUnde Tyrbbiab 
the deuine propkete led in hy kys daughter, and eondveted 
by Mekeceus the sonne of Ckeon, entreth by the gatet 
ElectrcB, and sayth as foUoioeth. 



ACTUS, m. SCENA. I. 

TTaESIAS. CREOK. MANTO. MEHECEVS. SACEHKOS. 

THOD tnistie guide of my so tniBtlesse steppea 
Deer daughter mine go we, lead thou y way, 
That since the day I first did leese this light 
Thou only art the light of these mine eyes : 
And for thou knowst I am both old k weake 
And euer longing after louely rest, 
Derect my steppes amyd the playneat pathes, 
That 90 my febled feete may feele lest paine. 
Meneceua thou gentle childe, tell me, 
Is it farre hence, tho place where we must goe, 
Wliere as thy father for my comming atayes ? 
For like vnto the slouthfull snayle I drawe, 
Deare sonne, with paine these aged legges of mine, 

[ Creon retnrnelh be the gates Hojmloy^' 
And though my minde be quicke, scarce can I moue. 



lOCASTA. 193 

CBEON. 

omfort ihy selfe deuine, Creon ihy frend 

oe standeth here, and came to meete with thee 

ease the payne that thou mightest else snstaiiie. 

For vnto elde eche trauell yeldes annoy : 

nd thou his daughter and his faithfull guide, 

oe rest him here, and rest thou there withall 

hy virgins hands, that in sustayning him 

•oest well acquite the duetie of a childe. 

For crooked age and hory siluer heares 

Still craueih helpe of lustie youthful! yeares. 

TYRESIAS. 

hramercie Lord, what is your noble will ? 

CREON. 

yhat I would haue of thee Tyresias 

s not a thing so soone for to be sayde, 

Sut rest a whyle thy weake and weary limmes 

^d take some breath now after wearie waike, 

^d tell I pray thee, what this crowne doth meane, 

rhat sits so kingly on thy skilfull heade ? 

TYBESIAS. 

Know this, that for I did with graue aduise, 

Poretell the Citizens of Athens towne, 

Bow they might best with losse of liile bloude, 

Bane victories against their enimies, 

Bath bene the cause why I doe weare this Crowne, 

As right rewarde and not vnmeete for me. 

CREON. 

3o take I then this thy victorious crowne, 



For our atuule in token of good lucke, 
That knowest, how the discord and debate 
Which lftt« is falleu betwene these brethren twame, 
Hath brought all Thebes in dannger and in dreade. 
Eteocles onr king, with tbreatning armea, 
Is gone against his greekish enemies, 
Commannding me to leaj^ie of thee (who arte 
A tme deuine of things that be to come) 
What were for vs the safest to be done, 
Froin perill now our country to preserue. 



Long baue I bene witlun the towne of Thebee, 
Since that I tjed this tmstie toung of mine 
From telling truth, fearing Eteocles : 
Tet, since thou doest in so great neede de^re 
I should reueale things hidden vnto thee, 
For common cause of this our common weale, 
I stand content to pleaauro thee herein. 
But first, that to this mightie God of yours 
Thero might some worthy sacrifice be made, 
Let kill the fairest goate that is in Thebes, 
Within whose bowells when the Freest shall loke, 
And tell to me what he bath there espyed, 
I trust t'aduyse thee what b best to doen. 



Lo here the temple, and ere long I looke 
To see the holy preest that hither comes, 
Brin^g with him the pure and faire offrings, 
Which thoa requirest, for not long since, I sent 
For him, as one that am not ignorant 
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Of all your rytes and sacred ceremonyes : 

Ee went to choose amid our herd of goates, 

Ihe &ttest there : and loke where now he commes. 

[^Sacerdos accompanyed with, xvj. bacchanales and 

aU his rytes and ceremonies entreth by the gates 

Somoloydes, 

SACEBDOS. 

&moiis Citizens, that holde full deare 

Tour quiet country : Loe where I doe come 

Most ioyfiilly, with wonted sacrifice, 

So to beseeche the supreme Citizens, 

7o stay our state that staggringly do stand, 

Jbid plant vs peace where warre and discord growes : 

Ifherfore, with harte deuoute and humble cheere, 

IHules I breake vp the bowels of this beast, 

Tlat oft thy vyneyarde Bacchus hath destroyed, 

Xet euery wight craue pardon for his faultes, 

*^th bending knee about his aultars here. 

TTEESIAS. 

^6 here the salte, and sprinckle therwithall 
JUbout the necke, that done, cast all the rest 
Into the sacred fire, and then annoynte 

\ %& knife prepared for the sacrifice. 

' mightie loue, preserue the precious gifte 

[.Hat thou me gaue, when first thine angrie Queene, 

^ Jor deepe disdayne did both mine eyes do out, 

f^Chiannt me, I may foretell the truth in this, 

iFor, but by thee, I know that I ne may, 

QSe will ne can, one trustie sentence say. 
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SACEBDOS, 



This due is done. 



TTKSSIAS. 

■^Tith knife then etick y kid. 



Thou daughter of dcuine Tyresias, 
With those vnspotted virgiiiB bands of thine 
Receiue the bloude within this vessell here, 
And then deuoutlj it to Bacchus jolde. 



holj God of Thebes, that doest boli praise 
Swete peace, and doeat in hart also diadayne 
The noyaome nojae, the furies and the fight 
Of bloudie Mars and of Belloua both : 
thou the giuer both of ioy and health, 
Receyue in gree and with well willing hand 
These holy whole brunt offrinys vnto thee, 
And as this towne doth wholj thee adore, 
So bj thy helpe do graimt that it may stand 
Safe from the enmyes outrage euermore. 

SACERDOS. 

Now in thy sacred name I bowell here 
This sacrifice. 

TTBESIAS. 

And what entrails hath it ? 

SACESDOS. 

Faire and welfonned all in euery poynt, 
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The liuer cleane, the hart is not mfect, 
Saae loe, I finde but onely one hart string 
By which I finde somwhat I wote nere what, 
That seemes corrupt, and were not onely that. 
In all the rest, they are both sounde and hole. 



TYRESIAS. 



Now cast at once into the holy flame 
The swete incense, and then aduertise mee 
What hew it beares, and euery other ryte 
That ought may helpe the truth for to coniecte. 



SACERDOS. 



I see the flames doe sundrie colours cast. 

Now bloudy sanguine, straightway purple, blew, 

Some partes seeme blacke, some gray, and some be greene. 

TYEESIAS. 

Stay there, suffyseth this for to haue scene. 
Know Creon that these outward seemely signes 
By that the Gods haue let me vnderstand 
IHio vnderstandeth al and seeth secrete things, 
Setokeneth that the Gitie great of Thebes 
ShiSl "Victor be against the Greekish host. 
If so consent be giuen, but more than this 
I lyst not say : 

CEEON. 

Alas for curtesie 
Say on Tyresias, neuer haue respect 
rto any liuing man, but tell the truth. 
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In this meane while I vdll retume with speede 
From whence I came, for lawful! is it not, 
That suchc aa I eliould heare your secretaesse. 



Contrary then to tliat which I hane s&jde, 

The incest foule, and childbirth monstruous 

Of locasta, so atiirca the wrath of loue. 

This citie shall with tloudy channels swimmo, 

And angry Mars shall ouercome it all 

"With famine, flame, rape, murther, dole and death : 

These lustie towres shall haue a headlong fall, 

These houses bnmde, and all the rest be rasde, 

And aoone be sayde, here whilome Thebes stoode. 

One onely way I finde for to escape, 

Wliich bothe would thee displease to heare it tolde, 

And me to tell percase were perillous. 

Thee therfore with my trauell I commende 

To loue, and with the rest I will endure. 

What so shall chaunce for our aduersitie. 



Yet stay a v 



By force. 



TTHESIAS. 

Creon make me not stay 
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CBEON. 

Why fleest thou ? 

TYRESIAS. 

Syr 'tis not fro thee 
I flee, but from this fortune foule and fell. 

CREON. 

Yet tell me what behoues the citie doe ? 

TTSESIAS. 

Thou Creon seemest now desirous still 

It to preserue : but if as well as I 

Thou knewest that which is to thee vnknowne, 

Then wouldste thou not so soone consent therto. 

CREON. 

And would not I with eagre minde desire 
The thing that may for Thebes ought auayle ? 

TYRESIAS. 

And dost thou then so instantly request 

To know which way thou mayest the same preserue ? 

CREON. 

For nothing else I sent my sonne of late 
To seeke for thee. 

TYRESIAS. 

Then will I satisfie 
Thy greedie minde in this : but first tell me, 
Menetius where is he ? 



CBEDN. 

Not faire from me. 



I pra_y thee sende liim out some other where. 

CHEON. 

Why wouldest thou that he should not be here ? 

TVEESIAS. 

I would not haue him heare what I should say. 

CREON. 

He ia my sonne, ne will he it reueale. 

TTBESIAS, 

And shall I then while he is present speake ? 



Yea, be thou sure that he no lesse than I, 
Doth wishe full well vnto this common weale. 

TTRESIAS. 

Then Creon ahalt thou knowe : the meane to saue 

This Citie, is, that thou shalt slea thy Sonne, 

And of hia hodie make a sacrifice 

For his Countrey : lo heere is all you seeke 

So muche to knowe, and since you haue me forst 

To tell the thing that I would not haue tolde, 

If I haue you offended with my words, 

Blame then your selfe, and eke your frowarde fate. 
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CREON. 

[Oh] cruell words, oh, oh, what hast thou sayde, 
Thou cruell southsayer ? 

TYRESIAS. 

Euen that, that heauen 
Hath ordeined once, and needes it must ensue« 

CREON. 

Howe many euils hast thou knit vp in one ? 

TYRESIAS. 

Though euill for thee, yet for thy countrey good. 

CREON. 

And let my countrey perishe, what care I ? 

TYRESIAS. 

>j Aboue all things we ought to holde it deare. 

CREON. 

Cruell were he, that would not loue his childe. 

TYRESIAS. 

5, For como weale, were well, that one man waile. 

CREON. 

To loose mine owne, I liste none other saue. 

TYRESIAS. 

„ Best Citizens care least for priuate gayne. 
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CREON. 

Departe, for nowe, nith all thy prophecies, 

TYBESLiS. 

„ Lo, thus the trathe dotho alwayea hatred get. 

CKEON. 

Yet pray I thee by these thy siluer hearea, 

TYBESIAS. 

„ The hanne that comes from heauen can not be acapt. 
AuJ by thy holy spirite of prophecie, 

TTRESUS. 

„ What heauen hath done, that can not I vndoe. 

CREON. 

That to no moe this secrete thou reueale. 

TYRESIAS. 

And wonldst thou haue me leame to make a lye ? 

CHEON. 

I pray thee holde thy peace. 

TYRESIAS. 

That wiU I not : 
But in thy woe to yeelde thee some reliefe, 
I tell thee once, thou shalt be Lorde of Thebea, 
Which bappe of thine this string did well declare, 
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Vhich from the heart doth out alonely growe. 
lo did the peece corrupted playnly shewe, 
\ji argument most euident to proue 
Fhy somie his death. 

CREON. 

Well, yet be thou content 
To keepe fall close this secrete hidden griefe. 

TTBESIAS. 

I neither ought, ne will keepe it so close. 

CREON. 

Shall I be then the murtherer of mine owne ? 

TYRESIAS. 

Ne blame not me, but blame the starres for this. 

CREON. 

Can heauens condemne but him alone to dye ? 

TYRESIAS. 

We ought beleeue the cause is good and iust. 

CREON. 

y IJniust is he condemnes the innocent. 

TYRESIAS. 

) A foole is he accuseth heauens of wrongs. 

CREON. 

, There can no ill thing come from heaues aboue. 



TYRESIAS. 

Then tliis tliat heauen commaimda can not hi 

CBEOH. 

I not beleeue that thou hast talkt with God. 

TTBESIAS. 

Bieause I tell thee that doth thee displease. 

OREOH. 

Out of mj sight accursed lying wretche. 



Go daughter go, oh what a foole is he < 

That putfi in vre to puhlishe pi-ophecies ? I 

„ For if he do foretell a frowarde fate, ' 

„ Thoitgh it be tnie, yet ahaU he purchase hate : 
„ And if he silence keepe, or hide tho truth, 
,, The hcauy wrath of mightie Gods ensuth. 
Apollo he might well tell thinga to come. 
That had no dread the angry to offende ; 
But hye we daughter hence some other way. 

[ l^frenas with Manto his daughter, rekamelh bg ihi 
gates called Electrce. 



CBEON. UENECEVS. 

Oh my deare childe, well hast thou heard with ears 
These weery newes, or rather wicked tales 
That this demne of thee deuined hath : 
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Tet will thy father neuer be thy foe, 

W^ith cruell doome thy death for to consent. 



MENECEYS. 



iTou rather ought, father, to consent 

Jnto my death, since that my death may bring 

Jnto this towne bothe peace and victorie. 

, Ne can I purchase more prayseworthy deathe 

, Than for my countreys wealth to lose my breath. 

CREON. 

[ can not prayse this witlesse will of thine. 

MENECEVS. 

„ You know deare father, that this life of ours 

9, Is brittle, short, and nothing else in deede 

J, But tedious toyle and pangs of endlesse payne : 

>,And death, whose darte to some men seemes so fell, 

>, Brings quiet ende to this vnquiet life. 

»,TJnto which ende who soonest doth arriue, 

», Ilndes soonest rest of all his restlesse griefe. 

»,And were it so, that here on earth we felte 

», No pricke of payne, nor that our flattring dayes 

, Were neuer dasht by frowarde fortunes frowne, 

, Yet beeing borne (as all men are) to dye, 

, Were not this worthy glory and renowne, 

, To yeelde the countrey soyle where I was borne, 

, For so long time, so shorte a time as mine ? 

'. can not thinke that this can be denied. 

len if to shunne this haughtie highe behest, 

fine onely cause, father, doth you moue, 

te sure, you seeke to take fix)m me your sonne. 



The greatest honor tliat I can attajne : 
But if your owne commoditie you moue, — 

So much tlie lease yoti ought the same allowe : 
For looke, how much the more you haue in Thebes, 
So mach the more you ought to loue the same : 
Here liauc you Hemonc, he that in my st^ade 
(0 my deare father) may wth you remaine, 
So that, although you be depriued of me, 
Yet shall you not be quite depriued of heires. 



I can not ehuse, deare sonne, but disalowe 
This thy too hastie, hote deaire of death : 
For if thy life thou settest all so lightc. 
Yet o\ightest thou thy fatlier me respect. 
Who as I drawe the more to lumpiBhe age, 
So much more neede haue I to craue thine ayde : 
Ne will I yet, with shibbome tong denye, 
„ That for his common weale to spende his life, 
„ Doth win the subiect high renoumed name. 
„ But howe ? in armoure to defende the state, 
„ Not Uke a beast to hleede in sacrifice : 
And therewithall, if any should consent 
To such a death, then should the same be I, 
That haue prolonged life euen long enough, 
Ne many dayes haue I nowe to drawe on. 
And more auaile might to the countrie come, 
Deare sonne, to holde that lustie life of tbine 
That arte both yong and eke of courage stout, 
Than may by me that feeble am and olde. 
Then line deare sonne in high prosperitie, 
And giue me leaue that worthy am to dye. 
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Yet worthy were not dut Tswocdiy ciam«e. 



If such a deadi bang g^one, ^ne k me. 

XKKSCETS. 

Not joo, but me, tibe hfawenB cal to die. 



We be but one in flesh and body both. 



I father ou^t, so on^t not you, to die. 



CSEOlf. 



If thou Sonne die, thinke not that I can Hue : 
%m let me die, and so shall he first die, 
That ought to die, and yet but one shal die. 

ICEMECEYS. 

Alttiough I, father, ought t'obey your hestes, 
Tet euil were not to this yelde your wil. 

CREON. 

%j wit is wylie for to worke this wo. 

MENECEV6. 

Oh, tender pttie moueth me thereto. 

CBEOIf. 

„ A beast is he, that kils himselfe with knife, 
„ Of pittie to preserue an others life. 



ME»SCETS. 

,, Tct wise ia he, that doth ohey the Gods, 

CBEON. 

'JTie Gods will not the death of any wight. 

MENECEVS. 

„ Whose life tbej take, tliey giue him life ^so. 

CBEON, 

But thou doat atriuo to take thy life thy selfe. 



Nay them to obey, that will I shall not liue. 



What fault, Bonne, condemneth thee to death ? 

MEKECEVS. 

„ Wto liueth (father) here without a fault ? 

CBEON. 

I see no gylte in thee that death deserues. 

MENECETS. 

But God it seeth that euery secrete aeeth. 

CBEON. 

Howe shoulde we knowe what b the will of God ? 

HENECEVS. 

We knowe it then, when he reuealea the same. 
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CBEON. * 

ough he woulde come doiine to tell it vs. 

MENECEVS. 

uers meanes his secrets he discloseth. 

CBEON. 

)nde is he, who thinkes to yndergtand 

lysteries of loue his secrete mynde : 

or to ende this controuersie here, 

lus I say, I will we both Hue yet : 

re thee then, my hestes to holde and keepe, 

)ull a downe that stubbome heart of thyne. 

MENECEVS. 

lay of me, as of your seHe dispose, 
ince my life doth seeme so deare to you, 
preserue the same to your auaile-, 
[ may spende it alwayes to your will. 

CREON. 

thee behoues out of this towne to flie : 
) the bolde and blinde Tyresias 
ublish this that is as yet ynknowne. 

MENECEVS. 

^here, or in what place shall I become ? 

CBEON. 

i thou mayste be hence furthest out of sight. 

MENECEVS. 

lay commaunde, and I ought to obey. 

18 
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CBEOM. 

Go to the lande of TheBbrotia. 



HKNECEVS. 

WLere Dodona dotli sit in sacred chaire ? 



Euen there my cliilde. 



MENECEVS. 

And who shal guide my wandring atepa ? 



High lone. 



MEKECEVS. 

Who shall ^ue austeuaiice for my reliefe ? 
There wiU I seiide tliee heapes of glistring g 

MENECEVS. 

But when shall I eftesoones my father aee ? 



Ere long I hope : but nowe, for nowe depart, 

For euery lingring let or little stay, 

May purchase payne and torment both to me. 



UEKECEVS. 



First woulde I take my conge of the Queen 
That since the day my mother lost hir life, 
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Hath nourisht me as if I were hir owne. 

[^Creon goeth outhy ihe gates Bbmoht/des. 

CREON. 

Oh, tarry not my deare somie, tarry not. 

MENECEVS. 

Beholde father, I goe. You dames of Thebes, 
Praye to ahnightie loue for my retoume, 
Ton see howe mine ynhappie starres me driue 
To go my countrie fro, and if so chaunce, 
I ende in woe my pryme and lustie yeares 
Before the course of Nature do them call. 
Honor my death yet with your drery plaints. 
And I shal eke, where so this carkas come, 
Praye to the Gods that they preserue this towne. 

l_Menecem d^arteth hy the gates Mectrce. 



CHORVS. 

When she that rules the rolling wheele of chaunce 
Doth tume aside hir angrie frowning face. 
On him, whom erst she deigned to aduaunce. 
She neuer leaues to galde him with disgrace. 
To tosse and tume his state in euery place. 
Till at the last she hurle him from on high 
And yeld him subiect vnto miserie : 

And as the braunche that from the roote is refb, 
He neuer winnes like leafe to that he lefte : 

Yea though he do, yet can no tast of ioy 
Compare with pangs that past in his amioy. 
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IT behoofe ^^M 



Well did the heaaens ordeme for our b 

Keceseitie, and fates by them allowde, 
That when we see our high mishappes aloofe 
(Aa though our eyea were mufled with a cloude) 
Our froward will doth shrinke it selfo aod ahrowde 
From our auaile, wherewith we mrme bo farre 
Aa none amends can make that we do marre ; 

Then drawea euill happo k striues to shew liia stregiH, 
And such as yeld vuto his might, at length 

He leades them by neceaatie the way 
That destinie proparde for our decay. 

The Mariner amidde the swelling seaa 
Who seeth his barke with many a billowe beat«n, 
Now here, now there, as wind and wanes best please, 
Wben thundring lone with tempest list to threaten, 
And dreades in depest gulfe for to be eaten, 
Yet leames a mcane by mere necessitie 
To saue him sclfe in such extremitie : 

For when he seeth no man hath witte nor powre 
To flie from fate when fortune list to lowre, 

Ills only hope on miglitic Toue doth caste, 
■\Micreby he winnes the wiehed hauen at last. 

How fond is that man in liis fantasie, 
Who thinks that loue the maker of vs al. 
And he that tempers all in hcaucn on high, 
The sunuc, the mono, the stan-es cclcstiall, 
So that no leafe without his leaue can fall, 
I lath not in him omnipotence also 
To guide and goueme all thinci^ here hcloiv ? 
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blinded eies, wretched mortall wights, 
3 subiect slaues to euery euill that lights, 

To scape such woe, such paine, such shame and scome, 
lappie were he that neuer had bin borne. 

Well might duke Creon driuen by destinie, 
f true it be that olde Tyresias saith, 
ledeme our citie from this miserie, 
ly his consent ynto Meneceus death, 
Vho of hiTn selfe wold faine haue lost his breth, 
, But euery man is loth for to fulfill 
) The heauenly best that pleaseth not his will : 

„ That publique weale must needes to ruine go 
, Where priuate profite is preferred so. 

Yet mightie (jod, thy only aide we craue, 
Chis towne from siege, and vs from sorrowe saue. 

Finis Actus tertij. 



THE ORDER OF THE FOURTH DUMBE SHEVVE. 

Before the heginning of this fourth Acte, the Trumpets 
^oundedj the drummes and fifes, and a greate peale of 
^^rdinaunce was shot of, in the which ther entred vpon 
^ stage, vj. knights armed at al points, whereof three 
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814 lOOABTA. 

eaim in fiy the Gates Elmtris, and the other foun fj 
the Gates Homoloides, either jtarte beelng accoynpami 
with vij. other armed men : and after th^ had moj-cW 
twioe w thrice about the Stage, the one partie jnenocinj 
^ oVier by their furious lookea and gestures, the. u;'- I 
[Jhaghte cauaed their other attendatite to stand by, mi \ 
drawing their Swords, feU to cntdl and oouragious com- i 
tote, continuing therein, till two on the one eide vert 
slayne : the tJard peroeiuing, that he onl^ remayned to 
mthstand the force of. Oj. enemies, did poliHipiely nam 
aside, whereteith immediaUy one of the. iy', followed after 
him, and when fie hadde drawsn his enimie thus from 
kin eompanie, hee turned againe and Ueife Mm : Then 
the seoonde also ranne c^ter him, whome he sletve in like 
mOner, a«d coTisequentl^ the thirde, and then triumphanthj 
marched aboute the Stage with hys eword in his hand. 
Hert^ was noted the incomparable force of concord be- 
tweme brethren, who as long as they holde togither may 
not easily by any meanes be ouereome, and being own 
disseuered hy any Tne.anes, are easily oiierthrowen. Tfn 
Tdstory of the brethren HorfUij ^ CuriattJ, who agretd 
to like combate and came to like ende. After that the 
dead carkasses were caried from the Stage hy the armed 
men on both parties, and that the victor was triumphan^g 
accompanied out, also came in a messanger armed fmn 
the oampe, seeldng the Qiieene, and to kir spake as fol- 
loweth. 
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ACTUS, inj. SCENA. J. 



NVNCIVS. lOCASTA. 



[^Nuncius commeth in hy the gates Sbmoloides, 

)SAOE and sober dames, shamefast maides, 
faithJPdll seruants of our aged Queene, 
une leade hir forth, sith vnto hir I bring 
ch secrete newes as are of great importe. 
•me forthe, Queene, surceasse thy wofiill plainte, 
id to my words vouchsafe a Trilling eare. 

[^The Queene with hir traine commeth out of hir 
Pallace. 

lOCASTA. 

J seroant deare, doest thou yet bring me newes 
more mishappe ? ah werie wretch, alas, 
)w doth Eteocles ? whome heretofore 
his encreasing yeares, I wonted ay 
om daungerous happe with fauoure to defend, 
rtih he yet line ? or hath vntimely death 
. cmell fight berefke his flowring life ? 

NUNCIUS. 

ie lines (0 Queene) hereof haue ye no doubte, 
rom such suspecte my selfe will quite you soone. 

lOCASTA. 

lie vetrous Greekes haue haply tane the toune ? 



Our souldiera then, percLuice, I 
Dispersed bene and yelden to the sword. 



Not BO, they were at first in daunger sure, 
But in the end obteined victorie. 



Alas, what then becomea of Polinice ? 
Oh canst thou tell ? ia he dead or ahue ? 



Tou haue (0 Queene) yet both your Bonnes aliue. 



I 



Oh, how my harte ia eased of this paine. 
Well, then proceede, and briefly let me heare, 
How ye repulst your proud presuming foes, 
That thereby yet at least I may assuage 
The swelling sorrowea in my dolefall brest, 
In that the towne b hitherto preserade : 
And for the rest, I trust that migbtie loue 
Wll yelde vs ayde. 



No soner had your worthy valiant sonne, 
Seuerde the Dukes into seauen seuerall partes, 
And set them to defence of seuerall gates, 
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And brought in braue arraye his horssemen out, 

Blrst to encounter with their mightie foen, 

!lnd likewise pitcht, the footemen face to face 

Against the footemen of their enimies, 

But fiercely straight, the armies did approche, 

Swarming so thicke, as couerde cleane the fielde, 

IVhen dreadfull blast of braying trumpets sounde, 

L>f dolefiill drummes, and thundring cannon shot, 

Ghtue hideous signe of horrour of the fight, 

Then gan the Greekes to giue their sharpe assaulte, 

Then firom the walls our stout couragious men, 

With rolling stones, with paisse of hugie beames, 

Tiih flying dartes, with flakes of burning fire. 

And deadly blowes, did beate them backe againe : 

Thus striuing long, with stout and bloudie fighte, 

Whereby full many thousande slaughtered were, 

The hardie Greekes came vndemeath thf walls. 

Of whome, first Capaney (a lustie Knight) 

TM scale the walls, and on the top thereof 

IXd vaunt himselfe, when many hundred moe, 

With fierce assaultes did followe him as fast. 

Then loe, the Captaines seauen bestirrde themselues, 

(Whose npaes ye haue alreadie vnderstoode) 

Some here, some there, nought dreading losse of life. 

With newe reliefe to feede the fainting breach : 

And Polinice, he bended all the force 

Of his whole charge, against the greatest gate, 

When sodenly a flashe of Ughtning flame 

horn angrie skies strake captaine Capaney, 

^Di&t there downe dead he fell, at sight whereof 

The gazers one were fraught with soden feare. 

The rest, that stroue to mount the walles so fast, 



From ladders toppe did headlong tumble downe. 

Herewith oar men encouragde by good happe, 

Toke hardy harta, and bo repidst the Grekes. 

There was Eteocles and I with him, 

Who setting first those souldiers to their charge, 

Ranne streight to thother gatea, vnto the weake 

He manly comfort© gaue, vnto the bold 

His lusty words encreased courage stall, 

In ao much aa th'amaaed Grecian king 

When he did heare of Capaoey his death, 

Fearing thereby the Goda became his foen 

Out from the trench withdrewe his wearie boat. 

But rashe Eteocles (presitming tootoo much 

TJppon their flight) did issue out of Thebes, 

And forwarde straighte with strength of chiualrie, 

His flying foes coura^ously pursude. 

To long it were to make recompt of all 

That wounded bene, or slaane, or captiue now, 

The cloudy ayre was filled round aboute 

With bouling cries and wofiiU wayling plaints : 

So great a slaughter (0 renowmed Queene) 

Before this day I thinke was neuer seene. 

Thug haue we now cut of the firuitlesse hope 

The Grecians bad, to sacke this noble towne. 

What ioyfull end will happen berevnto 

Yet know I not : the goda toume all to good. 

„ To conquere, lo, ia doubtlesse worthy pr^e, 

„ But wisely for to vse the conquest gotte, 

„ Hath euer wonne immortall sound of fame. 

Well, yet tberewhile in this we may reioice, 

Sitb heauen and heauenly powers are pleased therewi^ 
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lOCASTA. 

d successe was luckie sure, and such, 
L J parte I little loked for : 
the towne and eke to haue mj sonnes 
report) preserued yet aliue. 
proceede, and farther let me know 
II ende that they agreed ypon. 

NTJNCIUS. 

I (0 queene) let this for now suffise, 
lOrto your state is safe inough. 

lOCASTA. 

3rds of thine, do whelme my iealous mmd 
)at suspecte of other mischiefes hidde. 

NUNCIUS. 

►uld ye more, alredy being sure 

h your sonnes in safetie do remaine ? 

lOCASTA. 

know the rest, or good or bad. 

NUNCIUS. 

I now retoume to Eteocles, 

my seruice greatly stands in neede. 

lOCASTA. 

jU I see, thou doest conceale the woorst. 

NUNCIUS. 

me not, the good now beeing past, 
le yll. 



9tff' 



lOCASTA. 

Tell it I say, on paine of our displeaeure. 



Since thus je seeke to Leare a doleful! tale, 
I will no longer stay : witte ye therefore, 
Tour desperate aonnes togither be agreed 
For to attempt a wicked enterprise, 
To priuate fight tiiey haue betroutht themselues. 
Of which conflicte, the end muBt needes b 
That one do Hue, that other die the death. 



Alas, alas, this did I euer foare. 



1 



Now, sith in summe I haue reuealed that. 

Which you haue heard with great remorae of mind, 

I will procecde, at large to tell the whole, 

When your victorioua sonne, with vahaunt force 

Had chast his foes into their ioyniug tents, 

Euen there he staide, and straight at sound of trumpe 

With stretched voice the herault thus proclaimde : 

You princely Greekes, that hither be aniued 

To spoile the fruite of these our fertile fields, 

And vs to driue from this our Natiue soile, 

sufifer not so many giltlesse soules 

By this debate descend in Stigian lake, 

For priuate cause of wicked Pollinice, 

Sut rather let the brethren, hand to hand, 

By mutuall blowes appease their furious rage. 

And so to cease from shecUng further bloud : 
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And, to the end jou all might vnderstand 

Ihe profite that to euerj side may fall, 

Zhus much my Lord thought good to prefer you, 

Ihis is his will, if he be ouercome, 

Ihen Polinice to rule this kingly realme : 

[£ so it happe (as reason would it should) 

Chir rightfiill prince to conquere Polinice, 

rhat then no one of you make more adoo, 

But straight to Argos He hast home againe. 

Fhis, thus pronounst vnto the noble Greeks, 

STo soner did the sound of trumpet cease. 

But Polinice stept forth before the host, 

find to these words this answere did he make : 

thou, (not brother) but my mortall foe, 

rhy prefer here hath pleased me so well, 

lis presently, without more long delay, 

[ yeld my selfe prepared to the field. 

Our noble King no soner heard this yaunt. 

But forth as fast he prest his princely steppes, 

Wiib eger mind, as hoouering falcon wonts 

To make hir stoope, when pray appeares in sight : 

At an assayes they both were brauely armed. 

To cithers side his sword fdist being girt, 

In eithers hand was put a sturdy launce i 

About Eteocles our souldiers oloong, 

To oomforte him, and put him then in mind, 

He fought for safetie of his country soile. 

And that in him consisted all their hope. 

To Polinice the king Adrastus swore, 

K he escaped victor from the fielde. 

At his retoum he would in Greece ereote 

A golden Image vnto mightie loue 
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In eigne of his trimnphing victorie : 
But all this while seeke you (0 noble queene) 
To hinder this jour furious sonixes attempte. 
Intreat the Gods it may not take effecte, 
Ela must you needca ere long depriued be 
Of both your sonnea, or of- the one at least. 

l^Nuntiiis returnetk to the camp hy ili£ gates BaW/t 
hides. 



IOC AST A. ANTIGONE. 

Antigone my swete daughter, come forth 

Out of this house, that nought but woe retajaes, 

Come forth I say, not for to sing or daunce, 

But to preuent (if in our powers it he) 

That thy malicioos brethren (awohie with ire) 

And I alas, their miserable mother, 

Be not destroide by stroke of dreadfidl death. 

{^Antigone eommetk oviof hir moihen P<^<m. 



Ah 8wet« mother, ah my beloued mother, 

Alaa alas what cause doth moue ye now 

From trembling voice to aend such carefull cries ? 

What painefull pang ? what griefe doth gripe you nowe ? 



deaare daughter, thy moat vnhappe brethren 
That sometimes lodgde within these wretched loynes 
Shall die this days, if loue preuent it not. 



-YX 
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ANTIGONE. 

rhat say you ? alas what do you say ? 

(alas) endure to see him dead, 

I thus long haue sought to see aliue ? 

lOCASTA. 

both haue vowde (I quake alas to tell) 
xenchant blade to spill ech others blood. 

[ANTIGONE.] 

3II Eteocles, ah ruthlesse wretch, 
js outrage thou only art the cause, 
oUinice, whom thou with hatefdll spight 
*eaued first of crowne and countrie soyle, 
LOW doest seeke to reaue him of his life. 

lOCASTA. 

iter no more delay, lets go, lets go. 

ANTIGONE. 

Y sweete mother, whither shall I go ? 

lOCASTA. 

me, deere daughter, to the greekish host. 

ANTIGONE. 

low can I go ? vnles I go 

mger of my life, or of good name ? 

lOCASTA. 

semes not now (my welbeloued childe) 
y the losse of life or honest name. 



But rather to preoent (if so we may) 

That wicked deede, which only but to thinte, 

Dodi hale my hart out of my heauie brest. 



Come then, lets go, good mother let vs go, 
But what shall we bo able for to doe, 
You a weake old woman forwomo with jeares, 
And I God knowea a silly aimple mayde ? 



Our wofull wordes, our prayers & our plaintes, 

Pourde out with Btreames of ouerflowing teares, 

(Where Nature rulea) may happen to preuayle, 

When reason, power, and force of armes do fayle. 

But if the glowing heate of boyling wrath 

So fiirious be, as it may not relent, J 

Then I atwixt them both will throw mj seHe, I 

And this my brcst shall bcare the deadly blowea 1 

That otherwise should light vpon my sonnea : 

So shall they ahead my bloud and not their owne. , 

Well now deere daughter, let vs hasten hence, 

For if in time we stay this ra^g strife. 

Then haply may my life prolonged be : 

If ere we come the bloudy deede be done, 

Then must my ghost forsake this feeble corps : 

And thou, deare childe, with dolour shalt bewaile, 

Thy brothers death and mothers all at once. 

[^locasta with Antigone, and all Mr traine (^excepte 
the Chorus') goetk totvards the campe, by At 
gates Moimloycks. 
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CHORVS. 

Weo so haHi felt, what feruent loue 
^ mother beares vnto hir tender sonnes, 
%e and none other sure, can comprehende 
Phe dolefaU griefe, the pangs and secret paine, 
Phat presently doth pierce the princely brest 
)f our afflicted Queene : alas, I thinke 
^"0 martyrdome might well compare with hirs. 
So ofte as I recorde hir restlesse state. 
Lias me thinkes I feele a shiuering feare 
ilit to and firo along my flushing vaines. 
Qas for ruth, that thus two brethren shoulde, 
Snforce themselues to shed each others blonde. 
Yhere is the lawes of nature nowe become ? 
!!an fleshe of fleshe, alas, can blonde of blonde, 
Jo far forget it selfe, as slaye it selfe ? 
) lowring starres, dimme and angrie skies, 
) ^tie fate, such mischiefe set aside. 
lut if supemall powers decreed haue, 
3iat death must be the ende of this debate, 
das what Sondes of teares shall then suffise, 
*o weepe and waile the neare approching death : 
meane the death of sonnes and mother both. 
Old with their death the mine and decay, 
MT Oedipus and all his princely race ? 
(ut loe, here Creon c5mes with carefull cheare. 
Gb time that nowe I ende my iust complaint. 

[_Ch^eon commeOi in hy the gates Homohydes, 
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CREOS. NVNCIVS. 

Although I strajghtly chargde my tender childa i 
To flie from Thebes for safegarde of hjrmaelfe, 
And that long Bmce he parted from my eight, 
Yet doe I greatly hang in lingring doubt, 
Least passing through the gates, the priuie wato 
Hatb stayed him by some suspect of treason. 
And so therewhile, die prophetes hauing skride 
His hidden fate, he purehaat haue the death 
'Wliich I by all meanea aouj;ht he might eschewe ; 
And this mischatmce so much I fcare the more, 
Howe much the wished conquest at the first. 
Fell happily vnto the towne of Thebes. 
„ But wise men ought with patience to austaine 
„ The Bundrie haps that alipperie fortune fi-ames. 

[JVunctiM commeth in bi/ the gates Eleeira 



Alas, who can direct my hastie steppes 
Unto the brother of our wofiill Queene ? 
But loe where carefully he staudetJi here. 



If BO the minde maye dreade his owne mifihap, 
Then dread I much, diis man Uiat eeekea me thus, 
Hath brought the death of my beloued sonne. 



My Lorde, the thing you feare is very trae. 
Your Bonne Meneceus no longer hues. 



orv 



lOCASTA. 

CBEON. 

Aha who can with stande the heauenly powers ? 
Well, it beseems not me, ne yet my yeares, 
Li bootelesse plaint to wast my wailefull teares : 
Do ihou recomit to me his lucklesse deathe. 
The order, fourme, and manner of the same. 

NUNCIUS. 

Your Sonne (my Lorde) came to Eteocles 

And tolde hin) this in presence of the rest : 

Benoumed King, neither your victorie, 

Ne yet the safetie of this princely Bealme 

In armour doth consist, but in the death 

Of me, of me, (0 most victorious King) 

So heauenly dome of mightie loue commaunds. 

I (knowing wliat auayle my death should yeeld 

Unto your grace, and ynto natiue land) 

liCgiht well be deemde a most vngratefull sonne 

Unto this worthy towne, if I would shunne 

The sharpest death to do my countrie good, 

In mourning weede nowe let the vestall Nimphes, 

With fauning tunes commende my faultlesse ghost 

To highest heauens, while I despoyle my selfe, 

That afterwarde (sith loue will haue it so) 

To saue your liues, I may receyue my death. 

Of yon I craue, cuxteous Citizens, 

To shrine my corps in tombe of marble stone, 

Whereon graue this : Meneceu9 here doth lie^ 

Far countrieB cause that was content to die. 

This saide, alas, he made no more a doe. 

But drewe his sworde and sheathde it in his brest. 
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CHEON. 

Ko more, I haue inough, retume ye nowe 
From whence ye came. 

[Nundii^ retoumeth hy the grdex Uledra, 
Well, since the blonde of my beloued sonne, l 

Must aerue to slake the wratbe of angrie lone, i 

And since his onely death must bring to Thebes 
A qniet ende of hir vnquict state, 
Me thinkes good reason would, that I henceforth 
Of Thebane aoyle shoulde beare the kingly swaye, 
Yea snre, and so I will ere it be long, 
Either by right, or else by force of armes. ' 

Of al mishap loe here the wicked broode, I 

My aiat«r first espoused hath hir sonne 
That atewe his sire, of whoso accursed seede 
Two brethren sprang, whose raging hatefull heatis, 
By force of boyling yre are tolne so sore -^ — S 

As each do thyrat to sucke the others blonde : 
But why do I susttune the smart hereof? 
Why should my hloud be spiltc for others giltc ? 
Oh welcome were that mcssanger to me 
That brought me word of both my nephewea deathes. 
Then should it aoone bo aene in euery eye, 
Twixt prince and prince what (^fference would appeare, 
Then should experience showe what griefe it ia 
To seruo the humours of vnbridled youth. 
Now will I goe for to prepare with speede 
The funeralls of my yong giltlesse sonne, 
The which perhaps may be accompanyed 
With thobsequies of proude Eteocles, 

[_Creon goeth out by ike gates Homoloyda 
Finis Act\ia. 4. 
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CHOEVS. 

O BLISFULL concord, bredde in sacred brest 
Of him that guides the restlesse rolling sky, 
!Chat to the earth for mans assured rest 
From heigth of heauens vouchsafest downe to flie, 
In thee alone the mightie power doth lie, 
With swete accorde to kepe the frouning starres 
And euery planet else &om hurtfiill warres* 

En thee, in thee suche noble vertue bjdes, 
tia may commaund the mightiest Grods to bend, 
From thee alone such sugred frendship slydes 
As mortall wightes can scarcely comprehend, 
To greatest strife thou setst delightfull ende. 
holy peace, by thee are onely founde 
The passing ioyes that euery where aboimd. 

Ihon onely thou, through thy celestiall might, 

Didst first of all the heauenly pole deuide, 

From th'olde confused heape that Chaos hight : 

Ihou madest the Sunne, the Moone, and starres to glide, 

^^th ordred course about this world so wide : 

Fhon hast ordainde Dan Tytans shining light. 

By dawne of day to chase the darkesome night. 

iVlien tract of time retumes the lustie Ver, 
ij thee alone, the buddes and blossomes spring, 
Phe fieldes with floures be gamisht euery where, 
rhe blooming trees, aboundant fruite do bring, 
Dhe cherefull birdes melodiously do sing, 
Choii dost appoint, the crop of sommers seede 
For mans reliefe, to serue the winters neede. 



Thoa dost inspire liie hearts of princely peeres 
Bj prouidenee, proceeding from aboue, 
In flowring youth to choose their worthie feerea. 
With whom they hae in league of lasting loue. 
Till fearefuU death doth flitting life remone : 
And loke how fast, to death man payea his due, 
So fast agajne, dost thou hia stocke renue. 

By thee, the basest thing aduaunced la, 
Thou euorie where, dost graffe suche golden peace, 
As filletii man, with more than earthly blisse, 
The earth by thee, doth yelde hir swete increase 
At becke of thee, all bloudy discords cease. 
And mightiest Realmes in quiet do remaine, 
Wheras thy hand, doth holde the royall raigne. 

But if thou faile, then all things gone to wracke, 
The mother then, doth dread Mr naturall childe. 
Then euery towne is subiect to the sacke, 
Then spotlosse nuuds, then rir^ns be defilde, 
Then rigor rules, then reason is exilde ; 
And this, thou wofull Thebes, to our great paine, 
With present spoile, art likely to sustaine. 

Me thinke I heare the wailfiill weeping cries 
Of wretched dames, in euerie coast resound, 
Me thinkes I see, how vp to heauenly sHes 
From battered walls, the thundring clappes rebound 
Me thinke I heare, how all things go to ground, 
Me thinke I see, how souldiers wounded lye 
With gasping breath, and yet they can not dye. 



3, 
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Des wherof, oh swete Meneceus he, 

les for countries cause his guiltlesse life, 

rs all, most happy shall he be : 

st shall flit, fipom broiles of bloudy strife, 

lenly blisse, where pleasing ioyes be rife : 

uld to God, that this his fatall ende 

irther plagues, our citie might defend. 

d Gk)d, giue eare vnto thy thrall, 
imbly here ypon thy name doth call, 
)t now, our faultlesse bloud be spilt, 
e reuenge of any others gilt. 

Mnis Actus guartL 
Done by F. Kinwelmarshe. 



5 ORDER OF THE LASTE DUMBE SHEVVE. 

\ ike Stillpipes sounded a very rmumfvU melodye^ 
?A time came vpon the Stage a wom^ clothed in 
J garmentj on Mr head a piller^ dovble faced^ the 
■ face fayre ^ smiling^ the other behinde blacke 
ing, muffled with a white laune about Mr eyes, 
full of leiveUeSj sitting in a charyot, Mr legges 
Mr fete set vpo a great round baU, ^ beyng drawl 



in hy. My. noble per%onagc», »he ledde in a atrinff on Mr 
right hande, y. kings crowned, and in hir lefte hand, ij, 
poore alaue* very meanly attyred. After the wa» drawtn 
about the stage, the stayed a lyiMe, changing the kings 
vnto the l^t hande ^ the slaves vnto tJie rigftt handt, 
taiang tJte crownes from the kings heads sJie crovmid 
therwith the. ij. alaues, ^ coating the vyle cUihes of tM 
slmies vppon the kings, she despogtcd the kings of thdr 
robes, and thermth aparelled the alaues. This done, ska 
was drawen eftaones ahout the stage in this order, md 
then departed, leauing vnto vs a plaine Type or figun 
of vn$t<Me fortume, who dotke oftentimes raise to heigth 
of dignitie the vile and vmiolle, and in Hk« manner 
tkroweth downe fro the place of promotio, eiteii thaw 
who hrfore she Jar selfe had thither aduaunaed: after 
hir depariare came in Duke CeeoN fw(A foure ysntlevm i 
wayting vpon him, and lamentfd the death of MenbcEDB I 
Ms Sonne in this maner. f 



ACTUS. T. SCENA. J. 



CBEON. CHOSVS. 



ALAS what shall I do ? bemone my selfe ? 
Or rue the mine of my Natiue lande, 
About the which such cloudes I see enclosde 
As darker cannot couer dreadful] hell. 
TYiUi mine own eyea I 8a,w my own deare sonne 



'AH goide with Uood of Ub too bloody biesi, 
Whidilie hafli abed fiill Eke ftfiimd, too deare 
So luB ooimtroy , and yet a audi be 

: So nie that waa his fiiend sod fiidier bodu 
mkoB to him sdfe he gaynde a fiuoooos name, 
And ^ly great, to me redoubled payne. 
Whose haplesse death m my aflGcted house, 
Hath pat sache playnt, as I ne can espie 
What ccHofort mi^t acqniet iheir dista:e8se. 
I hithfflr come my aster for to seeke, 
locasta, she that mi^t m wofiill wise 
Amidbir hi^ and ouerpining cares 
Prepare the baynes lor his so wretched corps, 
And eke for him that nowe is not in life, 
Ifay pay the due that to the dead pertaynes. 
And for the honor he did well deseme. 
To ^ne some ffRea ynto infemaU Gods. 

CHOITS. 

My Lorde, your sister is gone forth long since, 
Into the campe, and with hir Antigone 
Sir daughter deare. 

CItSON. 

Into the campe ? alas and what to do ? 

CHOBYS* 

She vnderstoode, that for this reahne foorthwith 
Sir sonnes were greed in combate for to ioyne. 

CBEON. 

Alas, the funerals of my deare sonne 



rtrk 



Dismayed me so, ibat I ne did receiae, 

Kc seoke to knowe these uewe vnwelcome newes. 

But loe, bebolde a plajne apparant eigne 

Of further feare3, the fimous troubled lookes 

Of liiin that commeth heere so haatilie. 



NTHTIVS, CREON. CHOETS. 

Alas, alas, wliat shaU I doe ? alas, 
What ahriching voyce may seme my wofiill wordes ? 
wretched I, ten thouaande times a wretche, 
The meesQuger of dread and cniell death. 



Yet more miahappe ? and what vnhappie newes f A 
My Lord, your uephaes both haue lost their Uaee. 



Out and alae, to me and to this towne 

Thou doest accompt great ruine and decay : 

Yon royall famiiie of Oedipus, 

And heare you this ? your liege and soneralgne Lordes 

The brethren bothe are slayue and done to death. 



crueH cewes, most cruell that can come, 
O newes that might these stony waUes prouoke 
For tender ruthe to burst in bitter teares, 
And 80 they would, had they the sense of man. 
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CREON. 

O worthy yong Lordes, that vnworthy were 
Of suche vnworthy death, me moste wretche. 

NTJNTIUS. 

More wretched shall ye deeme your selfe, my lord, 
When you shall heare of further miserie. 

CREON. 

And can there be more miserie than this ? 

NUNTIUS. 

TVith hir deare sonnes the queene hir self is slaine. 

CHORVS. 

Bewayle ladies, alas good ladies waile 

This harde mischaunce, this cruell common euill, 

Ne hencefoorth hope for euer to reioyce. 

CREON. 

O locasta, miserable mother, 
"What haplesse ende thy life alas hath hent ? 
I^ercase the heauens purueyed had the same, 
^oued therto by the wicked wedlocke 
Of Oedipus thy sonne, yet might thy scuse 
Se iustly made, that knewe not of the crime. 
Sat tell me messanger, oh tell me yet 
^The death of these two brethren, driuen therto, 
Not thus all onely by their drearie fate, 
Sut by the banning and the bitter cursse 
Of their cruell sire, borne for our annoy. 
And here on earth the onely soursse of euil. 




NtJNTrns. 
Then know my Lordc, the battell that begoime 
Under the walles, waa brought to luckie ende, 
Eteocles bad made his foemcn floe 
Witliin their trenchea, to their foule reproche : 
Bat herewithaU the bretberen streightway 
Eche other cbalenge foorth into the fielde, 
By combatc so to stinte their cruell strife, 
Who armed thus amid the field appeard. 
Firat PoUinices turning towarde Greece 
His louelj lookeB, gan Iirno thos beseeche : 

Iieauenly queene, thou seest, that ^ce the day 

1 first did wedde Adrastus daughter deare, 

And stayde in Greece, thy eeniaunt bane I bene : 

Then (he it not for mine vnwortbinesse) 

Graunt me tins grace, the victorie to winne, 

Graunt me, that I with high triumphant bande, 

May bathe this blade within ray brothers brest : 

I know I craue v-n worthy victorie, 

Unworthy triumphea, and vnwortby spoyles, 

Lo he Qxa cause, m; oruell enimie. 

The people wept to heare the wofull wordea 

Of Pollinice, foreseeing eke the ende 

Of this outrage and cruell combate tane, 

Echo man gan looke vpon his drouping mate. 

With mindefl amazde, and trembling hearts for dread, 

Whom pitie perced for these youthfull knigbtea. 

Eteocles with eyes vp cast to heauen. 

Thus sayde : 

mighlie lone his daughter grannt to me. 

That this right hande with this sharpe armed launee 

PasKDg amid my brothers cankred breet, 



/^ 
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It may eke pierce that cowarde harte of his, 
And so him slea that thus ynworthilj 
Distorbes the quiet of our conunon weale. 
So sayde Eteooles, and trumpets blowne, 
To sonde the summons of their bloudy fighte^ 
That one the other j&ereely did encounter, 
like Lions two yfraught with boyling wrath, 
Bothe coucht their launces full agajnst the face. 
But heauen it nolde that there they should them teinte : 
Upon the battred shields the mightie speares 
Are bothe ybroke, and in a thousande shiuers 
Amid the ayre flowne yp into the heauens : 
Beholde agayne, with naked sworde in hande, 
Echo one the other furiously assaultes. 
Here they of Thebes, there stoode the Greekes in doubt, 
Of whom doth echo man feele more chilling dread, 
Least any of the twayne should lose his life. 
Than any of the twayne did feele in fight* 
Their angry lookes, their deadly daunting blowes. 
Might witnesse well, that in their heartes remaynde 
As cankred hate, disdayne, and furious moode. 
As euer bred in beare or tygers brest. 
The first that hapt to hurt was Polinice, 
Who smote the righte thighe of Eteocles : 
But as we deeme, the blow was nothing deepe. 
Then cryed tibe Ghreekes, and lepte wil^ lightned harts. 
But streight agayne they helde their peace, for he 
Eteocles gan thrust his wicked sworde 
In the lefte arme of vnarmed PolHnice, 
And let the bloud &om thinne ynfenced fleshe 
With fialling drops distill ypon the ground. 
No long he stayes, but with an other thrust 

20* 



Ifia brothers belly boweld with liis blade, 

Then wretched he, with bridle left at large. 

From of his horsse fell pale vpon the ground, 

Ne long it was, but downe our duke diamountea 

From of his atartling steede, and runneB in hast, 

His brothers baplesse helme for to vnlace, 

And with such hungry miode desired apoyle, 

As one that thought the fielde already woonne : 

That at vnwares, his brothers dagger drawne, 

And griped fast within the dying hand, 

Under hia side he recklesBe doth receiuo. 

That made the way to his wyde open hart : 

Thus falles Et«ocles hia brother by. 

From both whose breasts the bloud fast bubling, gaue 

A sory shewe to Greekea and Thebanes both. 



Oh wretched ende of our vnhappie Lordes. 



Oh Oedipus, I must bewaile the death 

Of thy deare sonuea, that were my nephewes both. 

But of these hlowea thou oughteat feele the snuu-te. 

That with thy wooted prayers, thus hast brought 

Such noble blouds to this vnnoble end. 

But now tell on, what followed of the Queene ? 



Whe thus with pierced harts, by there owne hands 
The brothers fell had wallowed in their bloud, 
Th'one tumbling on the others gore. 
Came their afflicted mother, then to late. 
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And eke with hir, hir chast childe Antygone, 

Who saw no sooner how their fates had falne, 

But with the doubled echo of alas, 

Sore dymmde the ayre with loude complaints and cryes : 

Oh sonnes (quod she) too late came all my helpe, 

And all to late haue I my succour sent : 

And with these wordes, vpon their carcas colde 

She shriched so, as might haue stayed the Sunne 

To moume with hir, the wofiill sister eke, 

That both hir chekes did bathe in flowing teares, 

Out from the depth of hir tormented brest, 

With scalding sighes gan draw these weary words : 

O my deare brethren, why abandon ye 

Our mother deare, when these hir aged yeares, 

That of themselues are weake and growne with griefe, 

Stoode most in neede of your sustaining helpe ? 

Why doe you leaue hir thus disconsolate ? 

At sounde of such hir weeping long lament, 

Eteocles our king helde yp his hand, 

And sent from bottome of his wofull brest 

A doubled sighe, deuided with his griefe. 

In fiuthfull token of his feeble will 

To recomfort his mother and sister both : 

And in the steade of sweete contenting words. 

The trickling teares raynde downe his paled chekes : 

Then claspt his handes, and shut his dying eyes. 

But Pollinice, that turned his rolling eyen 

Unto his mother and his sister deare, 

Wi^ hollow voyce and fumbling toung, thus spake : 

MoUier, you see how I am now arryued 

Unto ike hauen of myne ynhappie ende. 

Now nothing doth remaine to me, but this, 



That I lament my Bisters life and yoara 

Left thus in euerlasting woe and griefe : 

So am I sory for Eteocles, 

Who thongh he were my cniell enimy, 

He was yom eonne, and brother yet to me 

But since these ghosts of onra must needes go downe 

With staggering steppes into the Sti^an reigne, 

I you bcsoche, mother and sister bothe, 

Of pitie yet, that yoa will me procure 

A royall tomhe within my natiue realme, 

And now shut vp with those your tender handes, 

These griefFoll eyes of mine, whose daseled hght 

Shadowes of dreadfull death be come to close, 

Now rest in peace, this sayde, he yeelded vp 

His fainting ghost, that ready was to part. 

The mother thus beholding both hir sonnes 

Tdone to deati, and ouercome with dole, 

Drewe out the dagger of lur Pollirucea, 

From brothers brcst, and gorde hir mothers throte 

Falling betweene hir sonnes, 

Then with hir feebled armes, she doth enfolde 

Their bodies both, as if for company 

Hir vncontented corps were yet content 

To passe with them in Charons ferrie boate. 

When oruell fate had thns with force berefl 

The wofidl mother and hir two deare sonnes, 

All sodenly allarme allarme they erye, 

And hote conflict began for to aryse 

Betwene our armie and our enemyes : 

For either part would haue the victorye. 

A while they ^d with equall force mfuntaine 

The hloudy fight, at last the Greekes do file, 



I 
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Of whom could hardly any one escape, 

Tor in such hugie heapes our men them slew, 

The ground was couerde all with carcases : 

And of our souldiers, some gan spoyle the dead, 

Some other were that parted out the pray, 

And some pursuing Antigone toke yp 

The Queene locasta and the brethren both, 

"Whom in a chariot hither they will bring 

Ere long : and thus, although we gotten haue 

The victory ouer our enemies, 

Yet haue we lost much more than we haue wonne. 

[Oeow exit. 

CHORVS. 

hard mishap, we doe not onely heare 

The wearie newes of their vntimely death. 

But eke we must with wayling eyes beholde 

Their bodies deade, for loke where they be brought. 



SCENA. 3. 
ANTIGONE. CHORVS. 

^OST bitter plaint, ladyes, vs behoues, 

^houeth eke not onely bitter plainte, 

Bnt that our heares dysheuylde from our heades 

About our shoulders hang, and that our brests 

^fli bouncing blowes be all be battered. 

Our gastly faces with our nayles defaced : 

Behold, your Queene twixt both hir sonnes lyes slayne. 

The Queene whom you did loue and honour both. 

The Queene that did so tenderly bring vp 

And nourishe you, echo one like to hir owne. 
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Kow tath she left you all (0 cruell tap) 
With hir too cruel! death in dj-mg dreade, 
Pyning with pensifenease without all helpe. 
weary life, why bydst thou in my breast. 
And I conteuted be that these mine eyes 
Should see hir dye that gaue to mo this li 
And I not vcngo liir death by losso of Ufe ? 
Who can me glue a fountaine made of mone. 
That I may woopc aa muche as is my will, 
To sowase this aorow vp in swelfing tearea ? 



What stony hart could leaue for to lament ? 



Polinice, now hast thou with thy bloud 
Bought all too deare the title to this realme, 
That cruell he Eteocles thee refte, 
And now also hath reft thee of thy hfe, 
Alas, what wicked dede can wrath not doe ? 
And out alas for mee. 
Whyle thou yet liuedst I had a liuely hope 
To haue some noble wight to be my pheere, 
By whome I might be crownde a royall Queene : 
But now, thy hastie death hath done to dye 
This dying hope of nune, that hope hencefoorth 
None other wedlocke, but tormenting woe, 
If 80 these trembling hands for cowarde dread 
Dare not presume to ende this wretched life. 



Alas deare dame, let not thy raging giiefe 
Heape one mishap rpon anothers head. 



/-v 
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jfoll day, wherein my sory sire 

ome, and yet more vnhappie houre 

he was crowned king of stately Thebes, 

[ymenei in vnhappie bed, 

icked wedlocke, wittingly did ioyne 

Itlesse mother with hir giltie sonne, 

' which roote we be the braunches borne, 

ire the scourge of their so fonle offence : 

lou, father, thou that for this facte, 

tome thine eyes from thy tormented head, 

lare to this, come foorth, and bende thine eare 

udie newes, that canst not them beholde : 

3 in this, for if thine eyes could see 

)nnes bothe slayne, and euen betweene them bothe 

ife and mother dead, bathed and imbrude 

one bloud, then wouldst thou dye for dole, 

> might ende all our vnluckie stocke. 

ost vnhappie nowe, that lacke of sighte 

inger life within thy lucklesse brest, 

bill tormented in suche miserie, 

dwayes dye, bicause thou canst not dye. 

[OedipuB efntreih. 



SCENA. inj. 

OBDIPVS. ANTIGONE. CHOEVS. 

lost thou call out of this darkesome denne, 
istlesse lodge of my lamenting yeres, 
ghter deare, thy fathers blinded eyes, 
le light I was not worthy of? 




ail too: 

Or -what suche sight (0 cruell desteme) 
WitJiout tonaentjiig cares might I heholde, 
That image am of deathe and not of man ? 



father mine, I bring vnlucMe uewea 
Unto your eares, jour sonnes are nowe both slayne, 
Ne doth your wife, that wonted was to gujde 
So piteously your staylesse stumbling steppes, 
Kow see this light, alas and welaway. 



heape of infinite calamities, 
And canst thou yet encrease when I thought least 
That any griefe more great could grow in thee ? 
But tell me yet, what kinde of cruell death 
Had these throe sory aoules ? 

ANTIGONE. 

Without oficnce to spcake, deare father mine. 
The lucklcsae lott«, the frowarde frowning fate 
That gaue you life to ende your lathers life, 
Haue ledde your sonnes to reauc eche others Hfe. 



Of them I thought no Icssc, but tel! me yet 

What causelesse death hath caught from me my deare, 

(What shall I call hir) mother or my wife ? 

ANTIGONE. 

When as my mother sawe hir deare sonnes dead, 
As pensiue paogs had prest hir tender heart. 
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bloudlesse cheekes and gastly lookes she fell, 
ing the dagger from Eteocles side, 
jorde hirselfe with wide recurelesse wounde : 
thus, without mo words, gaue vp the ghost, 
-acing both hir sonnes with both hir armes. 
ese affiightes this frosen heart of mine, 
jare of death maynteines my dying life. 

CHORVS. 

drearie day is cause of many euilsy 
3 Oedipus, vnto thy progenie. 
jrods yet graunt it may become the cause 
Btter happe to this afflicted realme. 



SCENA. v. 
CREON. OEDIPVS. ANTIGONE. 

► Ladies leaue your bootelesse vayne complaynt, 
e to lament, cut of your wofull cryes, 
time it is as now for to prouide 
imerals for the renowned king : 
thou Oedipus hearken to my wordes, 
know thus muche, that for thy daughters dower, 
;one with Hemone shall wedde. 
M)nne our king not long before his death 
;ned hath the kingdome should descende 
e, that am his mothers brother borne, 
30 the same might to my sonne succeede. 
I that am the lorde and king of Thebes, 
aot permit that thou abide therein : 
laruell yet of this my heady will, 

21 



Ne blama thou me, for why, the heauens aboae, 
Which onelj rule the roiling Ufe of man, 
Haue 80 ordoynde, aad that my words bo true, 
Tyresias be tiiat knoweth things to come, 
By tnifitie tokens hath foretolde the towue, 
That while thou didst within the wallos temayDe, 
It should be plagued still with penurie : 
Wberfore depart©, and thinke not that I speake 
These wofiill wordes for bate I beai^ to thee. 
But for the weale of this afflicted rcalmo. 



foule accursed fate, that hast me bredde 
To beare the burthen of the miserie 
Of this colde death, which we accompt for life : 
Before my birth my father vnderat«ode 

1 should him slea, and scarcely was I borne, 
When he me made a pray for sauage beastes. 

But what ? I el6w htm yet, then caught the crowne, 

And last of all defilde my mothers bedde, 

By whom I haue this wicked ofepring got : 

And to this heinoua crime and filthy facte 

The beauens haue from highe enforced me, 

Agaynst whose doome no counsell can preuayle. 

Thus bate I now my life, and last of all, 

Lo by the newes of this so cruell death 

Of bothe my sonncs and deare beloued wife, 

Mine angrie constellation me commaundes 

Witbouten eyes to wander in mine age, 

When these my weery, weake, and crooked limmes 

Haue greatest neede to craue their quiet rest. 

cniell Creon, wilt thou slea me so. 



I 

I 
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For cruelly thou doste but murther me, 
Out of my kingdome now to chase me thus : 
Yet can I not with humble minde beseeche 
Thy curtesie, ne fall before thy feete. 
Let fortune take from me these worldly giftes^ 
She can not conquere this couragious heart, 
That neuer yet could well be ouercome, 
To force me yeelde for feare to villanie : 
Do what thou canst I will be Oedipus. 



CREON. 



So hast thou reason Oedipus, to say, 

Ajid for my parte I would thee coimsell eke, 

Still to maynteine the high and hawtie minde, 

Ihat hath bene euen in thy noble heart : 

Por this be sure, if thou wouldst kisse these knees. 

And practise eke by prayer to preiiayle. 

No pitie coulde persuade me to consent 

That thou remayne one onely houre in Thebes. 

And nowe, prepare you worthie Citizens^ 

The funeralls that duely doe pertayne 

TJnto the Queene, and to Eteocles, 

And eke for them prouide their stately tombes. 

lut PoUynice, as common emmie 

TJnto his countrey, carrie foorth his corps 

Oat of the walles, ne none so bardie be 

On paine of death his bodie to engraue, 

lut in the fieldes let him vnburied lye, 

^ihout his honour, and without complaynte, 

-An open praie for sauage beastes to spoyle. 

And thou Antigone, drie vp thy teares, 

Hucke vp thy sprites, and cheere thy harmelesse hearte 



To manage : for ere tJiese two dajes passe, 
Thou ahalt espouBe Hemone myne onely heire. 



Father, I see vb wrapt in endlease woe, 

And nowe mucbe more doe I your state lamente, 

Than these that nowe bo dead, not that I thinke 

Theyr greate misaehappes too Httle to bewayle, 

But this, that yoa, you onely doe surpaase 

All wretched wightes that in this worlde renmyne. 

But you my Lorde, why banishe you with wrong 

My father tbus out of his owne perforce ? 

And why will you denye these guiltlesse bones 

Of Polinice, theyr graue in coimtrey aoyle ? 

CBEOM. 

So would not I, so woulde Eteoclea. 

ANTIGONE. 

He cruel was, you fonde to hold his hestes. 

CBEON. 

Is then a fault to doe a kings comaund ? 

AHTIGOHE. 

When his comaunde is cruel and Tniust. 

CREON. 

Is it vniust that he vnburied be ? 

ANTIGONE. 

He not deseru'd so cruell punishment. 



^^ /^ 
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CBEON. 

^ his coiintreys cruell enimie. 

ANTIGONE. 

e was he that helde him firom his right. 

CBBON. 

le not armes against his natiue land ? 

ANTIGONE. 

leth he that sekes to winne his owne ? 

CBEON. 

'ce to thee he shall ynbnried be. 

ANTIGONE. 

*ce to thee these hands shall burie him. 

CBEON. 

nth him eke then will I burie thee. 

ANTIGONE. 

stunt the gods, I get none other graue, 
with my Polinices deare to rest. 

CBEON. 

*s, lay holde on hir, and take hir in. 

ANTIGONE. 

not leaue this corps vnburied. 

CBEON. 

thou vndoe the thing that is decreed ? 

21* 



249 



ANTIGONE. 

A wicked foulo decree to wrong the dead. 



The ground ne shall ne ought to coner him. 

ANTtGOIfE. 

Creon, jet I beseche thee for the loue 

CSEON. 

Away I Bay, thy prayers not prenaile. 

ANTltiONE. 

That thou didst beare loeaata in hir life, 

CREON. 

Thou dost but waste thy words artud the wind, 

ASTIflOHB. 

Yet graunt me leaue to washe his wounded corps. 

CREON. 

It can not be that I should graunt thee so. 

ANTIGONE. 

my deare Polinice, this tirant yet 
With ail his wrongful] force can not fordoe, 
But I will kisse these colde pale lippes of thine, 
And washe thj wounds with my waymenting teares. 

CREON. 

simple wench, fonde and foolishe ^rle. 
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pe, beware, thy teares do not foretell 
signe of hard mishap vnto thy manage. 

ANTIGONE. 

for Hemone will I neuer wed. 

CBEON. 

Holou refuse the manage of my somie ? 

ANTIGONE. 

nor him, nor any other wed. 

CBEON. 

ist thy will then must I thee constraine. 

ANTIGONE. 

►u me force, I sweare thou shalt repent. 

CBEON. 

canst thou cause that I should once repent ? 

ANTIGONE. 

bloudy knife I can this knot vnknit. 

CBEON. 

^hat a foole were thou to kill thy selfe ? 

ANTIGONE. 

ensue some worthie womans steppes. 

CBEON. 

:e out Antigone, that I may heare. 




AHTIGONE. 

Thia liardie hand shaU soone dispatche his life. 

CKEON. 

simple foole, and darst thon be so bolde "i 
Why should I dread to doe bo don^tie deede ? 

CBEON. 

And wherfore dost thou wedlocke so despise ? | 

AMTIGOTE. 

In cniell exile for lo folow him. [pointing to OeiUpm^ 

CKEON. 

What others might heseme, beaemes not thee. 



If neede reqiiire, with him eke will I Aye. 



Depart, depart, and with thy fother dye, 
Bather than kill my childe with bloudie knife : 
Go hellishe monster, go out of the towne. 



Daughter, I must commend thy noble heart. 



Father, I will neuer come in company 
And you alone waJider in wildemesse. 



/^V 
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OEDIPVS. 

sare daughter, leaue thou me alone 
Y plagues : be mery while thou maist. 



ANTIGONE. 

3 shall guide these aged feete of yours, 
lisht bene, in blind necessitie ? 

OEDIPVS. 

idure, as fatall lot me driues, 
these crooked sory sides of mine 

the heauens shall lend me harborough. 
3xchange of riche and stately toures, 

des, the wildemesse, the diaxkesome dennes 
he bowre of mine vnhappy bones. 

ANTIGONE. 

', now where is your glory gone ? 

OEDIPVS. 

appy day did raise me to renoune, 

aplesse day hath throwne mine honor downe. 

ANTIGONE. 

1 beare a part of your mishappes. 

OEDIPVS. 

;eth not amid thy pleasant yeares. 

ANTIGONE. 

father yes, let youth giue place to age. 



Where is thy mother ? let me touche hir face. 
That with these hands I may yet feele the harme 
That thi'SB blind eyes forbid me to beholde. 

AITTlfiOHE. 

Hero father, here hir corps, here put your hand. 



wife, mother, both wofoU uamea, 

O wofiill mother, and wofull wjfe, 
O woulde to God, alas, woulde to God 
Thou nere had bene my mother, nor my wyfe. 
But where lye nowe the paled bodies two, 
Of myne vnluckie sonnes, Oh where be they ? 

ANTIOONB. 

JjO here they lye one by an other deade. 



Stretch out tliig hand, derc daughter, stretch this hamk' 
Upon their faeea. 

ANTKIONE. 

Log fatlier, hero, lo, nowe you touche them both. 



bodies deare, bodies dearelj boughte 
Unto your father, bought with high missehap. 



louely name of my deare PoUiiiico, 
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Why can I not of cruell Creon craue, 

Ne with my death nowe purchase thee a graue ? 



OEDIPVS. 



Nowe conunes Apollos oracle to passe. 

That I m Athens towne should end my dayes : 

And since thou doest, daughter myne, desire 

In this exile to be my wofiill mate, 

Lende mee thy hande, and let vs goe togither. 

ANTIGONE. 

Loe, here all prest my deare beloued father, 
A feeble guyde, and eke a simple skowte, 
To passe the perills in a doubtfiill waye. 

OEDIPVS. 

Unto the wretched, be a wretched guyde. 

ANTIGONE. 

In this all onely equall to my father. 

OEDIPVS. 

And where shall I sette foorth my trembling feete ? 

reache mee yet some surer staflfe, to staye 

My staggryng pace amidde these wayes vnknowne. 

ANTIGONE. 

Here father here, and here set forth your feete. 

OEDIPVS. 

Kowe can I blame none other for my harmes 
But secrete spight of foredecreed fate. 



Thoo &rte the catiM, that crooked, olde and blyude, 
I am enlde fiare from my countrey soyle, 
And suffer dole that I myghte not endure. 



„ father, father, luatico lyes on sleepc, 

„ Ne doth regarde the wi-ongs of wretchedneaaey j« 

„ Ne princes swelling pryde it doth redresse. 



carefull caytife, ho we am I no we chang'd 

JVom that I waa ? I am that Oedipus, 

That whylomo had triumphant vietorie. 

And was bothe dread and honored eke in Thebes : 

But nowe (so pleaseth you my frowarde starres) 

Downe headloug hurlde in depth of myserie, 

So that remaynes of Oedipus no more 

As nowe in mee, but euen the naked name. 

And lo, this image, that resembles more 

Shadowes of death, than shape of Oedipus. 

ANTIGONE. 

father, nowe forgetto the pleasaunt dayes 
And happie lyfe that you did whylom leade, 
The muse whereof redoubleth but your griefe : 
Susteyne the smarte of these your present paynes 
With pacience, that best may you preaerue. 
Lo where I come, to liue and die with you, 
Not (a3 sometymes) the daughter of a king. 
But as an abiect nowe in pouertie, 
That you, by presence of suche ^thfiill guide. 
May better beare the wracko of miserie. 
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OEDIPVS. 

onely comforte of my craell happe. 

ANTIGONE. 

Your daughters pitie is but due to you : 
Woulde God I might as well ingraue the corps 
Of my deare Pollinice, but I ne maye, 
And that I can not, doubleth all my dole. 

OEDIPVS. 

^This thy desire, that is both good and iuste, 
Imparte to some that be thy trustie frendes, 
liVlio moude with pitie, maye procure the same. 

ANTIGONE. 

„ Beleeue me father, when dame fortune frownes, 
„ Be fewe that fynde trustie companions. 

OEDIPVS. 

And of those fewe, yet one of those am I : 
Wherefore, goe we nowe daughter, leade the waye 
Into the stonie rockes and highest hilles. 
Where fewest trackes our stoppings may be spyde. 
yj Who once hath sit in chaire of dignitie, 
„ May shame to shewe him selfe in miserie. 

ANTIGONE. 

From thee, countrey, am I forst to parte, 
Despoyled thus in floure of my youth. 
And yet I leaue within mine enimies rule 
Ismene my infortunate sister. 

22 



Deare Citizens, bebolde your lorde and king 

Tbat Thebes sot in qniet goucmement, 

Nowe as you see, neglected of you all, 

And in those ragged nithfull weedes bewrapt, 

Ychased from his natiue countrey soyle, 

Betalies him selfe (for 3o this Tyraunt will) 

To euerlasting bamahment : but why 

Do I lament my lucklesse lotte in vayne ? 

„ Since euery man must beare with quiet minde, ' 

„ The fate that beauens haue earet to him assignde ~ 



Example here, lo take by Oedipus, 
Tou kings and princes in prosperitae, 
And euery one that b desirona 
To away the aeate of worldly cGgnitie, 
How fickle is to trust in fortunes wheele : 
For him, whom now she hoyaeth vp on hye, 
If so he chaunce on any aide to reele, 
She hurlea him downe in twinkling of an eye ; 
And him agayne, tbat grouleth now on grounde, 
And lyetb lowe in dungeon of dispaire, 
Hir whirling wheele can beaue vp at a bounde, 
And place aloft in stay of stately chture. 
As from the Sunne the Moone witbdrawes bit &ce, 
So might of man dotbe yeelde dame fortune place. 
JPinia Actus tpdnU. 
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EPILOGUS. 

Lo here the fruite of high aspiring minde, 
Who weenes to mount aboue the mouing skies : 
Lo here the trappe that titles proud do finde, 
See, mine growes when most we reache to ryse : 
Sweete is the name, and stately is the raigne 
Of kingly rule, and sway of royall seate, 
But bitter is the taste of Princes gayne, 
When climbing heads do hunte for to be great. 
Who would forecast the banke of restlesse toyle, 
Ambitious wightes do fraight their brestes withall, 
The growing cares, the feares of dreadfull foyle, 
The euill successe that on suche flightes do fall. 
He would not streyne his practise to atchiue 
The largest limites of the mightiest states. 
But oh, what fansies sweete do still relieue 
The hungry humor of these swelling hates ? 
What poyson sweete inflameth highe desire ? 
How soone the hawty heart is puft with pride ? 
How soone is thirst of scepter set on fire ? 
How soone in rising mindes doth mischiefe slyde ? 
What bloudy sturres doth glut of honour breede ? 
Thambitious sonne doth ofte surpresse his syre : 
Where natures power vnfayned loue should spread, 
There malice raynes and reacheth to be higher. 
blinde vnbridled searche of Soueraintie, 
tickle trayne of euill attayned state, 
fonde desire of princely dignitie. 
Who climbs too soone, he ofbe repents too late. 



The golden meane the happie dothe suffise, 
They leade the poating day in rare delight, 
They fill (not foede) their vncontcntod eyes, 
They reape euche rest as dothe be^e the night, 
They not cnuie the pompe of haughtie reigne, 
Ne dreade tlie {Unt« of proude vsurping swoorde, 
But plaste alowe, more augred ioyes sttaine, 
Than swaye of loftie Scepter can afoorde. 
Cease to aspire then, cease to soare so high, 
And ahunne the plague that pierceth noble breastee : 
To glittring courtea what fondnease ia to flee, 
When better state in baser Towers reata ? 

Finit EpSoffi, Done by Chr. Teluerton, 
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NOTES. 



Page 3. Dame coye. Jacke Jugler.] The British Bibliographer, Vol. I. 
p. 479, notices one of Copland's books, a "hystorie of Yalentyne & 
Orson," plenteously adorned with wood-cnts, among which are two of the 
three which appear with this play. It seems that a certain nnmber of 
figures, male and female, differing in dress and attitude, were engraved 
with a blank scroll over the head of each. These -were varionsly com- 
bined, with the addition of a tree, town, or castle, and the .names over the 
heads altered to suit the case. Jack Jngler stands for a Scotchman in 
Borde's Introduction to Knowledge {Brit. Bib., lY. 21 ), and, no doubt, in 
his time played many parts. 

Page 5, Y. 1. Interpone tuis] L. iii., D. vii., of the Disticha de Moribus, a 
metrical system of ethics attributed to Dionysius Cato, a work very pop- 
ular in the Middle Ages and used as a manual of instruction. 

Page 6, V. 13. Quod caret] Ovid, Her^ Ep. iv. v. 89. 

Page 7, v. 1. And Cicero TuUius] De Of., L. I. c. xxix. H 103, 104. 

Page 9, v. 14. and god before] i. e. God being my helper. So p. 33, 
V. 6j p. 126, V. 16. 

Page 10, v. 9. At the BuJders] " Within these few years you should 
often see a sort of Gladiators marching thro' the Streets, in their Shirts to 
the Waste, their Sleeves tuck'd up, sword in hand, and preceded by a Drum, 
to gather Spectators. They gave so much a head to see the Fight, which 
was with cutting Swords, and a kind of BvJder for defence Ap- 
prentices, and all Boys of that degree, are never without their Cudgels, with 
which they fight something like the Fellows before mentioned, only that 
the Cudgel is nothing but a Stick." Brand, Pop. Antiq., 4to., Vol. n. p. 
283. 

V. 22. By cokes precious potstike,] A corruption of " God's precious 
body," to avoid the impiety. It occurs also in Roister Doister (Shake. 
Soc.), p. 50. We have gods precious, p. 29, v. 17, and codices precius pas- 
sion, p. 30, V. 28. 
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F«ge 1 1, T. 1 . Jiiryig "> oT] " I Jim, I playe at a game bo named it 
iho djiio." — Palsgrave, ap.Pnwnploriiffli Parvulonan (Cam. Sot). Fcuyii 
mcMw porliapa onlj — baxarding. 

Paffv 13, y. 9. noir ml I lig hri ha\ ahoald obvioiiBly ttand— H« 
it«JU' •»></»>. 

T- 8«. »iij'n(ioy(( is tho saint by whom the Prioress nmde her grew- 
cit oaih, and is the proper ri;«ding in Chancer, according to Mr. Wrighl 
{Cant 7o/m, 1-. ISO). The name fonn occurs freqnentlj, and U sajd to to 
a coimpiion of St. Eloj or St. Eligiiu, 

Pop] IS, *. 32. Hi*nf Grorgr. y iorou*,] i. e. St. George lo protect, uia 
HoiMer Doitlrr, p. 73. The common tneming of W btnroic ia — for sraWj. 

Poga IS, V. 4. barning in tug left en\ The burning of the ri^t car u 
an omOQ thai we arc well ^lokan o^ that of the left an omen c^ the con- 
traiy. J 

V, 34. 1^ the swet loakei] i. e, bj Me side locks. Comparo p. IS2, t. (: I 
" lah lug the bv tho fwetf tares." Siettt eeemi lo be equTaleiit lo ^Ow I 
in ^t\a yyurara, &C., ti«ir kne«i. I 

Page 17, T. 7. The proverb ia explained bj Bay, p. 179. e<Ut 1768, 
At p. 196 of (he same, wo have, '' Bis heart fell down to his ho«e or hMli. 
Aaimta in pettet dediUiy 

P»ge 18, T, 6, yw», ii'.] is to be read — jera tw«ynB. 

V. 18. in our ladi/t booni] boom shoatd be — bonds. " Onr lady: 
honds " is — the churchyard. 

Pnpe 20, V. 14, thei. x. boas\ i. e. his fingers. So p. 28, v. 4. 

Pajn; 25, v. 1. vps cni\ i. e. upon carcHwaye. 

Pagrc 27, V. 20. vilh in Oieepagne of shame] is transposed for — wilhlki 
in piiyne of ahame. 

Piiljo 30, V. 12. aiill-e tlig coif] i. c. trim thy jacket. To uialke is w 
full, as a jctdker is a fiiUcr, which observation Camden hns made concern- 
ing the proper name Walker. Wc have "u-allct with a ttnater" in Bej- 
wooda cpisram. Of the fade nad fhe gealkman'i nose, and - walh/d with s 
whyp." Collier's j'iisr. Dram. Fo., Vol. II. p. 398. So, " I have u^itfjrf 
them well," WH nnd FvHi/, (Per. Sop.) p. 1, 

Pnno *1. V. 17. wage piatin] is perhaps, like (nn*r*-;iasly (Halliwell's 
Dictionarg), — greedy fellow, ihoi^h there is certainly no propriety in the 
epithet here. We have in Roister Doisttr, p. 35, 

'■ Not witli you. Sir, but with n little wag-paslie; 
A dceeivcT of folkcs, by subtill craft and guile." 

Page 41, V. 13. rifllier nmil ne si'De] NiUher ne . . . . ne is ihc Sasor» 
ilir — neither . , , , nor. When the nc ia compounitcil with a word be^ 
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ginning with h or to, the hor^w is left out Thus, nard for — ne hard, 
miff for — ne will, nolde for — ne wolde. 

Page 43, v. 22. pigeanie] A term of endearment, according to some 
from A. S. piffcty a maid. " The Romans," says Tyrwhitt (note on Cbitf. 
Tales, y. 3268), " used octdtts as a term of endearment, and perhaps piff* 
§emmy in vulgar language, only means ocellus; the eyes of that animal 
being remarkably small." Todd {Joknson^s Diet.) gives the expression pigs 
m, and Mr. Dyce indorses Tyrwhitt. Is it not more natural, after all, to 
consider the word a mere diminutiye, as Mr. Dyce did in his edition of 
BCiddleton's Works? 

Yi 24. Some simple word has been omitted after byne. 

Page 46, Y. 5. the laten ^ ground of it\ i. e. if they will stady the 
original. 



Page 54, y. 4. play cowch qwiUe] 

" To lowre, to dronpe, to knele, to stowpe, and to play cowche qualeJ^* 

Skelton, Speke, Parrot, y. 420. 

" And thon shalt make him couche as doth a quaUle.^^ 

Cant. Tales, y. 9082. 

T. 19. make me a sallet] " A colloquy of equiyoque, the oldest on our 
gtage, takes place between them on the word scUlet,^^ Collier's Hist. Dram, 
Po^ Vol. n. p. 400. 

Page 56, y. 7. make no mo hones\ i. e. to invent no difficulties, is ex- 
plained by Richardson, — to do a thing as readily as a dog eats meat that 
has no hones, 

, T. 13. gonstone\ " After the introduction of iron shot (instead of balls 
of stone) for heavy artillery, the term gunsUme was retained in the sense 
of — bullet" Dyce. 

Page 57, v. 19. crye creke] A very common expression, meaning to 
acknowledge one's self a coward or to give in. 

** Gyue it up, and cry creke.^^ — Skelton, Vol. n. p. 77, v. 300. 

" If thou darest, doo it ; els, man, cry creke.^ 

King Cambises, p. 296, Vol. I., Hawkins's Origin, 

Page 58, v. 9. Yf Beuis of Hampton^ etc. These characters, we)l 
known to the readers of romance, were old friends to the audience of Ther- 
sytes. Skelton professes jBeuniliarity with some of them, and their names 
•re continually occurring in the lists of romances or of heroes which the 
fioent bards of old times were so fond of introducing. Gawyn and Cay 



•re M Mgnlwly "cnrleBBe " anil "cml)e(l," ihronghrmt ihe romance cjflc. 
AB Ulrsses is crafty, and JEneas pioDB, in tbcir respective poems. By Col- 
bantr w meiuit Dny'a antagonist, the eiant Colbrand, Those who wish to 
know mqre ilmnt Ihene worUiies will consult Warlon'a ZKs(., Vol. I. aeoi 
3, Eilson'B Myriad JtommefSi and Sir F. Maddcn's Sgr Gaaayne. 

T. IT. Igora on roltolde] Cotawold ia sajd (o be aa old word (i)t 
■hecpfole, and hence the name of the hills in Gloocestorsbire. (RoisUf 
Doitler, p. S9.) A aiitold lion is provn-biallj Si sht^p, as an Essex lion L< 
k calf. Wa haTC. "A ehcpe of Cotlysintlde," Sfcelton, Vol. IL p. 76, 
T, 27S. 

Pago BO, i-v. a, 21. briipjra yroiu] " BriKandineB, BrigandiriHis, BrigMi. 
tinac. took their name from the troopa called brijtands, by whom the; 
were first worn. The hrijrandine jacket was composed of square or Iri' 
angular iron plates, qailted within linen, and eondnued to be osed br 
the BTchers, from the latter part of the reign of Henry VI., to ihut «f 
Qneen Eliiabeth incJuHiveiy, with some incermisBions." — Meyrick's Criti- 
ml Inquiry, edit. 18*3. II, US, and 111, nnder Brigandines. 

PageBl.T.ll, AlBtnTxr. iciyie lAe ston-es] Perhaps a parody on Vii^I : 
I "Dnm JQga montis aper, flniios dum piscis amabit," etc. — Ec. 5. v. 76. 

Page 63, V. IS. fcnoched fireade\ Perhaps a pim cm cocjb^ brtad, a find 
quality. 

Page 68, T. 1 . But idial a moitiirr] etc. In the KaUnder of Sk^xtrie 
there is a passage (Cap. xlvii.). " Of aa amauic agagnat a Snayte." {Sw 
Cmmrii Lit., Voi, I, p. 134.) The snail does the boasting. In Kinri Can- 
baa (Hawkins's Origin, Vol. I. p. 261). the Vice Ambidexter "ia ^■ 
pointed Co fighC against a snail." According to Mother Goose, the same 
redonbtable creature was more than a match for four-and-twouty tailors. 

V. 19. good aJe in y' comes] So Skelton, Etynoar Rummyng, T. 378. 
"New ale in comes. Ceruisia cimi Tecrementis." — Baret's Alvearie, ia 
T. Ale. Mr. Dyce'a note. 

Page 69, T. 5. 6re<fe oute of a boltdl l«/te] As nursing children. 

V. 1 5. Jiaue fet me an erramk at Rome] i. e. have gone on an enand U 

Page 73, r. IS. Ilie maytter deuyll aa ragged as a tBlte) Bagged a— 
rough, fierce. We have a proverb that " a ragged coft makes a. good hotw." 
It is a common epithet of the devil. 

" Help, the raggyd dwytte, we drowne ! " — Towndey ifysteries, p. 65. 

"What, ragyd Ike dwylU of belle, alys yon ao ta cryi" — T. AT p. 62, 
BngmoA has perhaps some connection with this word, 

Fa^ 75, V, 35. haidcyn bohy] An old English dance, Halfe BamiAa 
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U giren as " a &yorite old Tune,'' No. VI. Chappell's National English 
Ain, Compare Skelton's Ware the Edvke^ y. 117, and note. 

y. 28. Canddmasse daye] etc. Candlemas day is Febmaiy 2. The 
same odd connection of dates occurs in Skelton, Vol. I. p. 17, y. 69. 

" Wryten at Croydon by Crowland in the Clay, 
On Canddnuzs euyn^ the Kalendas of May." 

Page 76, y. 13. the better seuen yeares agone\ means, of course, better 
than for seyen years past. Perhaps we should read better the^ — the for — 
Aan. 

y. 18. kq)e ye toarme] i. e. continue to be angry. 

Page 79, y. 12. tyrle on the berye] An old English song. 

" Heigh derie derie, 
TViU on the bene." — Roister Doister^ p. 31. 

" With huffa galand, synge tyrU on the bery." 

Four Elements (Per. Soc.), p. 17, 

y. 43. It would be useless to attempt any particular explanation of 
tiie next three pages. Mr. Collier thinks that the humor may haye 
been in local and personal applications, and it imdoubtedly was so, 
as fiu* as the passage eyer had any meaning. An audience of those days 
had a great fondness for fluent nonsense, especially when their ears were 
tickled with alliteration. Yngnoraunce in the Four Elements amuses his 
hearers with a medley of old songs, and Haphazard in Apius and Virginia 
with a string of proyerbs. Indeed, the Vice was much more addicted to 
boasting of his accomplishments, and displaying his excessiye animal 
^Mrits, than to expressing his sentiments in a connected and intelligible 
way. The alliteratiye names so common in old poetry are still retained 
in the lower drama, and a " rhapsody of words " continues to afford hearty 
entertainment imder the form of what is called an Ethiopian melody. 

The charm contains, with some obyious Scriptural and classical allusions 
and a liberal sprinkling of absurdity, many references now utterly inex- 
plicable. 

Page 80, y. 9. It is to to mother the pastyme and good chere] So p. 147, 
V. 17, "To gredie (daughter) tootoo gredie is," and p. 218, y. 13, "But 
rashe Eteocles (presuming tootoo much uppon their flight"). In 1844, Mr. 
Halliwell printed, in Vol. I. Shake. Soc. Papers^ some obsenrations on the 
correct punctuation of the line in Hamlet^ — 

" O that this too too solid flesh would melt" 

A reply was made in the second yolume of the same, and Mr. Halliwell 
followed with a long note in the Shake. Soc. reprint of Wit and Wisdom. 



Thare a no doubt that loo-toa was nsed (a« aboro) by oar older write™, 
and Bometiincs by Shakespeare himselfl as one word ; bnt it seems to ttae 
writer of this note that Mr. Halliwcll in qoite in (he wrong to conclado 
sach a aae in the line of Hami^. The qoarto has lao tavdt, and each of 
the first fonr (ulius that have been eoiiBnUcd lor this nole luie too ton with- 
out aiij hjTiheQ. Too-too is weak, and not at aU eiprcasiye of the inlenaitj 
of HamUt'a reelings. Because there xs each a word as too-too, it bj no 
mesas followa that Shakespeare c»juld not write loo, toe. At anj rate, in 
Ihanlft, Is qaole a prorerb from oue of Mr. Halliwell's autborities, " Tbo- 
(oo wiU in two," 

Page 81, V. 9. TutisfyUea] TutiviUai is tlie name of a fiend in one of 
the Toumdey MyiterUs, and the word frequently occurs with the inBaning 
of low and depraved fellow, — a itavovpyiit. Mr. Douche derives it fraiD 
tUiniUiliam. Mr. Collier proffers iofu* is/is, eoncoming which Mr. Dyce 
remarks (Skelton, II 296), — " When he objected to the derivation of the 
word from titivillilium, he WM probablj not aware lihat some critics (wrong. 
If) ' tBtiirillitiam Tolont, quasi totum vite:' Ece Gcoaovins's note on tbe 
Duiiui of Ploutos, ii. B, 39. ed. Yar." Tryfvllers (trifleis) bits been alter- 
ed &0ID JhffuUers, which the alliterution shows to be a mispriut 

Page 83, ». 20. ifyntimngea dale] Compare Stelton's Why onae ye wB 
to CouTlel V. 798: — 

" To a straoDge iorisdictyon. 
Called Dgminglt Dak, 
Farre byyonda I'ortjngala." 

Pago 84, V, 1. Il is good to set a candell before Die deuyU] "Boldmga 
candle to tlie Dtpd ie assisting in a bail cuusc, an evil matler."^ — Bay, p. ii- 

V. 6. i/U migia she core] sboald evidently be — gll might s/i£ Jare. i 



Page 91, V. 1. DtuB hii:] God be here! the form of benediction 01 
CnteritiB a house. Cf. tiin/. Tales (Pur. Soc.), v. 735a. 

Page 94, v. 13. bulks under lede] i. e. with a leaden seal, 
" Non anro. non argenio Bacra Bulla relulget, 
Insjgnit chortaa Pliimbea forma sacras." — Dncango in v, ifufla, 
where a fall iwcouut of all the varieties of hulls will be found. 

V, 19, The passago as fiir as v. 29, p. 95, is taken, with a few 'leid 
alterationa, from the beginning of the Pardoner's Tale (ttiiit. Tain, A 
Tyrwhiw), w. laati'j-iaail. The ingenious device, p. 97, w. B-ll,< 
fixim the some, w. 12312-12321. 
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Page 96, V. 4. The great too of the hdy tiynyte] Compare the following 
passage in Bale's Kynge Johan (Cam. Soc.), p. 47 : — 

" Sytt downe on yowr kneys, and ye shall have absolucion 
A pena et cnlpa, with a thowsand dayes of pardon. 
Here js fyrst a hone of the blyssyd trynyte, 
A dram of the tord of swete seynt Bamabe. 
Here y^ a fedder of good seynt Myhelles wyng, 
A toth of seynt Twyde, a pece of Davyds harpe stryng, 
The good blood of Haylys, and owr blyssyd ladys mylke ; 
A lowse of seynt Frauncis in this same crymsen sylke. 
A scabbe of seynt Job, a nayle of Adams too, 
A maggot of Moyses, with a fart of saynt Fandigo. 
Here is a fygge leafe and a grape of Noes vyneyearde, 
A bcde of saynt Blythe, with the bracelet of a berewardc. 
The devyll that was hatcht in maistre Johan Shomes bote. 
That the tree of Jesse did plucke up by the roote. 
Here ys the lachett of swett seynt Thomas shewe, 
A rybbe of seynt Rabart, with the huckyll bone of a Jewe. 
Here ys a joynt of Darvell Grathyron, 
Besydes other bonys and relyckes many one." 

The great toe and the jaw-bone were thought good enough hits to be 
used a second time, in the Four Ps. 

V. 10. Her bongrace which she ware with her french hade] " The French 
hood was the close coif, fashionable among ladies at this period *, the bon- 
grace was a frontlet attached to the hood, and standing up round the 
forehead ; as may be particularly seen in the portraits of Queen Anne 
Bnllen." — Fairholt's note in v. Chaucer's Pardoner has " oure ladies veil." 

V. 11. for Sonne bomgnge] i. e. against sun-burning. 

V. 12. Women with chglde] The monks had many relics to preserve 
and assist women in child-birth, such as " Mare Magdalens girdell," " the 
lace of oure Lady smok," &c. See Creed of Piers Ploughman (ed. 
Wright), V. 155 and note. 

y. 18. Of ail helowes the Uessyd law hone\ All helowes is — all saints. 
Bones were naturally the most common relics, except, perhaps, frag- 
ments of the true cross. In one of the inventories in Mr. Wright's 
Letters relating to the Suppression of Monasteries^ we have bones of seven- 
teen saints, beginning with Mary Magdalene, and at another place, " divers 
skulles for the hed ache." The " coles that Saint Laurence was tosted 
withall," and " MaJkows ere that Peter stroke of," may be added. 

23 



"^ 



P*^c lia. T. fl. yi ww] Hr. FurlioU lius olicred mw to — rum^ 
whit'ti ticcms honll]' ncceaaory. 

PuKit IIG, T. 3. in rAc. .rr. '^yU """^i A veiy common exprwMsn, 
'■ In lliu lieatlji dtagU inij, Aa nom d« j/nial •liiiUt.'' — Palsgrave, op. I>_T«. 
(^mpmre, — 

" Synggot scyde Dt jorfji trayes 
He wtU holde Ihnt he naya.'' 
Hilton's Ma. liam. Le Bone FUnwrt of Rant. v. 11 

FagU IIT, V. S. A vmiaK ^ dirige\ Dirige is the old fijrm of duge. 

•■ D»»TGB, oSjce for dedemen ' (dyrgE, p.) " NolB. " The office for the 
dead roccived the aiune of Dyryge, or dirge froin Ihe AntipboD whh 
which tliQ fine nocturne in the mattenj cuinmeiiced. titken &om Psaim 
S, V. 8. ' Dlriyt, Dominr Drug mrai, in roiupecTn tuo viam maun.' The 
name i» retained in the Primer set (brlh in English hj injunetion fixim 
Henry VIIL in 1546." Sec iho interesting note in v, Dytyge, in Mr. Wsj'e 
excellent edition of Prompl. Parval. (Cam. Soc.). There are Etrange 
^laiemeniB in the dictinnnries roiireming the derivation of this word. 

Page laa. T. 4. iiiftt mi-mJ Sec note in T. 24, p. 16. 

r. 11. .l/nry lAof ifilde I at ijtiod bignde hew] A aimllar proverb ifi ftill 
tnrrent Hay givee, '■ That umald IJaia see, laid blind Geor^ of Hoi- 
lowee.~ — p. 309, od. 1TS8. 

Page 1 34, V. 1 5. ni;/ntiiii mSi's] The collection of dceda in which the 
Scottish nobility anil gentry were compelled to snbacribe allegiance to 
Edward I. of Enelnml, in 1296, wa^ known by the name of Sagmmit 
Ball. Ocnce the woi-rt rnnic to he applied to lista or rolls generally 
Rigmarole is probably derived from lliin expression. There was an andenl 
jiamc called rtupnoii. and (he word is once applied to the Devil. The beM 
account of the word is in HalliwcU's Did. 

Page 128, V. 7. I laiof iiwre lain on my^stajji] This proverb oeciirsin 
a mntilatcd form in Toauriey Mijsl., p. IDS : — 

" I liae low on mg rok, more than ever I had." 

Pb)^ 137, r. 1. The lines marked with initial commas are so dislii' 
gniahcd to call the attention to some notable sentiment or reflection. 

V. fiO. Phaddeii lande,] Phocis. The early poets are in the habit of 
tudng the genitive of claiuiicat proper names, or the genitii-e slightly 
altered, for tlie nominative. Thns Skcllon writes Zenophontes for Xono- 
phon, Erteidos for Encis, &c. 

Page 151, V. 1. /( alandfth nol with the honor of your rtoie] etc. Compu« 
Laertes's speech to Ophelia i — 
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" Then weigh what loss your honor may sustain/' &c. 

Hamlet^ Act I. Sc. 3. 
Page 170, V. 5. „ Desire of rule] etc. The famous sentiment which, 
Cicero says, was continually in Caesar's month : — 

ciTTcp yap dbucfiv xpli rvpawlhos iripi 
KahXurrov ddcfcciy. — Eurip. Phcen. v. 534. 

Page 185, v. 1. Camuassado] Camisado. "It is a sudden assault, 
wherein the Souldiers doe were shirts oner their armours, to know their 
owne company from the enemy, least they should in the darke kill of 
their owne company in stead of the enemy ; or when they take their ene- 
mies in their beds and their shirts, for it commeth of the Spanish Chmiga^ 
i. e. a shirt." — Minsheu, Diet. Etym. 

Page 192, v. 1. Thou trustie guide] The reader will remember Milton's 
imitation of this passage at the beginning of Samson Agonistes, and 
Wordsworth's beautiful reminiscence of both poets. 

Page 214, 1. 1. foure] should evidently be three. 

Page 257, v. 11. And of those fewe, yet one of those am I:] It will be 
pardoned, if the reader's attention is called to the beauty of this reply, 
equally just to the devotion of Antigone and pathetic from the month 
of the miserable but grateful CEdipus. This line is Gascoigne's, and is 
the only improvement upon Euripides in the play. 



The remaining illustrations have been thrown into the form of a Glos- 
sary. Familiar archaisms and corrupted orthography are often left without 
explanation. 
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, 212, draws on, advances 

256, dreaded 

211, sorrowful 

, 1 14, a low fellow. " a dryuyl 

drudge : he is a very diyuell, 

jLilinium^^ n. in v. dryuylle, 

%pt. Parvtd. 

iO, deed^faxt 

, 66, llSj prepared 

r of datys, 79, either an indUer 

ntings, or a dresser of dates 

nges dale, n. in v. 20, p. 82 

80, 6eGrf 

E. 

s, 146, immediately, eftesoones, 
again 

s, 125, apparently a misprint 
jetoles, edge-tools 
1, also 
71, aileth 

8, mischievous fellow, eluyshe, 
lischievous 
de, 143, arched 
3, 150, encircled 
s, 169, results to. ensue, 251, 
y in 

lone, 8, 31, every one 
\3,iU. withafouleeuyll, 114, 
an enyll happe, 121, ivith a 
toyou 

ion, 117, allowance of money 
39, eyen, 148, ofes 



F. 

», fice out or braze out. See 
j's Skelton, Vol. U. p. 216 
38, 243, deed 

8, 47, sciences, or learned pro- 
ns 

164, 230, fellows, mates 
31, fete, 42, fetch, fet, 69, 

1, end 

division of a song, canto 
r, flowring, 138, 215, 230, 
shing 

>1, 152, foolish, fondnesse, 260, 
hness 



force, 33, matter, it forseth, 105, it 

matters 
fordoe, 250, undo, prevent 
foredrad, 131, feared before hand 
forewasted, 174, utterly toasted 
forwome, 224, worn out . 
fraight, 137, fraught 
fume, 70, fumishenes, 57, swdling, 

vaporittg passion 
furburer, 80, furhisher 
fustye, 86, moulckf 
fyle, 165, smooth. " file the tongue " is 

a common expression 



G. 



galde, to, 211, toaaU 

galiard, 13, a lively dance 

gan, 163, 236, began 

geare, gere, 11, 61, dress. 15, 21, thing 

or matter 
gest, 105, to " romance " in the sense 

of tell a good story 
gingerlie, 12, delicate. " Gyngerly: A 

pas menus." — Palsgrave, ap. I)yce 
gise, gyse, guise, 11, 33, 42, way 
glosing, 40, specious, to glose is to 

talk speciously, flatter 
god before, 9, 33, 126, God being my 

helper 
gone, 230, ^ 
graft, 32, (m the sense of imp, which 

is properly — graft,) rogue 
gramercye, 62, 155, great thcmks 
gree, 196, gri. receyue in gree, take 

kindly 
Greekish, 197, Grecian 
gren, 79, grin or mart 
grestle, 68, a little pig. *'Ah Sir, be 

good to hir ; she is but a grime." 

BoUter Doister, p. 20 
griesly, 139, 155, terrMe, fearful 
guardon, 98, reward 
gyrdeUi, 86, squeezes 



Ti 



H. 



habergyn, 57, haberaeon, a brea8tpUit«; 

han is used for tne infinitive and 
present tense plural of have. At 
p. 46, it is, perhaps, a misprint for 



cardtdjhr. 



J, off 

^^B Ski 

i: 



bandeliilff. 35, (I'sorinsnl 
hui}^ vppe. 43, gaUoWB-bird 
luu-borow, hariwDugh, 119, 163, aW- 

(tr. ledqing 
hardily, hordlT, 109. Ill, rrmluldaf. 

1 1 S. V. 4. «:iA difficvitv. 116, v. 5, 

eni\fiitmag. 126, r^u% 

hartclfv, 62, sboold probably be bar- 

tiMh. I CI, Aovi! 
hsnc by, la, if I 

U, oring in, L e. » 
hoM. MS, recfiwd 

hvnult, S30, AfTuiil 

hore ■ WHje. 20, (Ais imy or haroboat 
hem. 136, 150, 

btl)'^ 5fl, A«^ 

UtghC, S29, calied: nsed ifithoDt tbe 

Iiole, boole, 59, 63, uMe. fbi hole, ii 

oJ/ /MrtJ, ahogtiBUT 
. nneity, 137, nyiitatwH, cnJii 
fcookc. 53, 44, rogue, a cumniDD tern 

of reproach. " Hoka vnhappgJ 

Ellon's Mign^fj/eena, r. 1390 

-ie, 14S, ua, h^ 



alien repeated. 33, I hnue bjn 
taaAc sobre and tame / now 

ieopard, 16, ml.*, leopard a ioynt, 16, 
69, Twk a limb 

iec, 86, trvt 

impe, 1 Sfi, offspring 

inlellimenle, 78, meaning 

joll, 42, j(J(, 4iini;i 

ioyate, SI, joint 

irked, 163, uxaried 

Ish, 122, 7sfoi« 

lys, 122, Gis, a romiption of Jesus 



kepe the beado, 71, to front 

kind, 152, nolurv 

knappe, 79, u htod: (knap-knees arc 

knock-knees), knappeth, 85, hi' 
knen, 85, tttfts 

knocked breade, n. in t. 18, p. 62 
kyrie, 31, a word from the chm-cli 



scrviee. Stu vonld perAirm u 
evening iierriue for hitn, — gin 

him a lecture 



laucrockc. ii.lark 

Icaaing, 28. lyiitg 

lese, 9, lesae, 4S, lose 

let, II, ceoiing. SI, 113, hindrr. trt- 

qnenllv like Gcr. faiten. 194, Id 

kilL ca-ae to be IciUed 
Imde, levde, (oiigiiiBllj nisM^) SI, 

' 13, Ignorant, or, 38, bad. gsnenllj 
er, IIM, ToAar 
list, lisle, Irat, Ivste^ Inst. 169, 101, 

197, 18, 152, Jeain, dairts. ltS,H 

Inste, aipleaaun 
looke, 43, loolc at 
lose, 77, dfMm. lore, 70, Ltl 
lurcbe, iii, IrvJc, cAeat 
iurden, 29, down or diypard 
tnstlease, i57,pje(uure£» 
tyberaU, 37, too fiee 
lyiiertye, 126, predacts of aathari^ 
Ijeth gretylie me a pon, 3fi, mool nor 

l;inytac7fni,10S, properly tbe disloM 

within which a friar is allowed W 



maker, 7, poet. The analogy of Gr. 
jroiijT^t and Ang. Sax. sciip is fii- 
miliar to flcholora. making, 7, p- 
eliad coiRpositiBn 

miirchent, 36, used like our diap 

martylmiw, 82, MarHnmof 

mayatrica, 73, atifl or mpenority 

mede, 39, 103, reicarrf 

mell, 126, lo meddle, mate a di'iMri- 

e, 31. ,/W 
moiill, 9, (?) the monll, posaibli « 

miepnot for tliem aU 
moaylee, 80, probably a minprintfer 
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82, make faces 
256, vMusing 

ithe, 11, me seemeth 

N. 

1, ne hard, neither heard 

5, never 

, 179, nor J not. nUl, will not. 
, am not^ &c. ne .... ne, 
?r . . . . nor 
118, of necessity 
a, nearer 
r, nodchf, fool 

1, 61, for the nons, /?w <A« 
ion. Sir F. Madden (Glos. to 
Gauxiyne) concludes in &vor 
le derivation from the Sax. 
lan ones 

21, my nowne, mine own; so, 
wns, &c. 
25, foolish 

O. 

V. 9, of on sleepe, 256, asleep 
7, on 

2, one 

, before 

, 67, prai/er 

56, 69, €£^ier 

ling, 233, grieving too m^ich 

1 alas, 234, an exclamation of 

>w and disappointment 

hand, 142, 187, immediately 

ing, 141, being outrageous 

P. 

6. SL^resX^2uQQ,with great speed 
IS9 J pains 

217 ypttsh or blow 
254, pallid 
S4, pate, crown 

83, pm/ 

)e8t, 108, disturbest 

t, 92, perverse 

21, surp<iss 

ce, 6, pastime 

152, 168, an exalted person 

11. "peal, a 6atcA o/* &re(M^. 

w." — HalUwell 



percace, parcase, 5, 7, 18, 45, per- 

diance 

perforce to, 249, in spite of 
peuysshe, 56, foolish 
pfit, 46, parfit, perfect 

?heere, 137, 173, companumy mate 
^hocides, n. in y. 20, p. 137 
pigesnie, n. in y. 22, p. 43 
pike and walke, 20, cut and run 
poll, 91, cheat 
poppagaye, 13, appears to be only 

parrot, althongh nsed sometimes 

as if distinct See Malone's Shake., 

XVI. 211 
posting, 260, speeding 
poynt, 24, 28, particular, no poynt, 

not at (M 
practise, 259, artifice, trickery 
prankith, 13, adorns, to prank is to 

trick or dress up. pranke, 38, trick 
prease, 62, press or crowd 
presently, 225, at present 
prest, 60, 74, 80, ready, prepared 
prestliolde, \26, priesthood 
pricking, 10, bounding, like a spurred 

horse 
prickt, 167, decorated 
proces, 167, story 
propre, 110, belonging exclusiyely to, 

appropriate 
prouoke, 59, challenge 
pryue, 30, preeve, prove 
pums, 63 (?) Qu. a misprint for puss f 
pur^, 60, dean 
py^te, 62, arranged 



Q- 



qd, 14, quod, quoth, qd a, 1 14, auoth he 
queynt, 165, artjul, subtle, priiaent 
quite, 215, release 



R. 



rage, 22, 48, be mad 

ragged, as a colte, n. in y. 15, p. 73 

ragman, rolles, n. in y. 15, p. 124 

rate, 80, 105, way, fashion 

raye, 183, array 

reade, 138, presage 

Ireaue, 131, 144, take away 

Irecorde, 225, recollect 



r 



«£»»,■ i: 



. kingdom 

n, asualljr f>(ly ir 



mnoHtnod, 1 



I, rfKoiciiftl, fcnonme, 



rqtkjrir, IM, ronnnonly place of re- 

tan, Mr* (A* remrfinp of some, or 

b«inK Tiaiicd bj some 
nK, in, 63. 70,iai,<»[/ini«.9uirf 
rMrvbocyon, 106, nHiud 
radi, U, CRW 
RHncriogc, S3, naring. •• ho ninno 

■jHinc hir mmyana. u ho liodd 

bene wodd." — Ualliwull 
ronln. <S0, fvmviUTV 
rnffli'n 



toilet, B4, MnM 



, at, 1 bloH>. here mc n lniL<F i> 

spWic, 169, ditpla^fd 
ic, S8, aprintfa! 
», les. 190, sjiiViU 
69, 77, destny 
iiile, 62,^fnglileiia/. to look Bale Is 
- to show the iDonldj jmluHB 
f a IrighteDMl coward 
idctb with, 151, u amsalait ra'l 
stare, II. guio;^^. " awear and sUW " 

ie a phrit»! mnch naed 
atillpijM-8, 231 (?) 
sirajlh. loa, ifrat^Afimu 
sab8[aiK7ail. 8, 35, Mnotu 



swenipd, 76, lurnn! aevit, dtffmi 
Bwetc earM. n, ia v. 4, p. I2i 
Bwetyage, 74, B Tery commoi) lens 
of eodeajmcot 

T, 15, Y. 8, anciently addicastd,!" 
well as sirrah, la botii women anil 



hng 



US h abnded tliam b 
6 2 8 



Mlh, 2i4, nrt/.»i ^.15, (fc.- 

*ith',syth, 7,42. 92, 106, s/iHv, both of (hee, 20, v. 10, l/i//, 

runneiiioii of tlioiit;lit nud of time vincialism 
'ithcns, 163, aftenainia ihec. 25, 36, 38, ao » 

«ittcth, 253, ,filMli, as pcriiapB it ' ' ' 

should be rend 
skridc, 226, ikuctieil 
slowrhes, 73, 1 22, liKy IMers^ good- 

for-notfiinip 



n existing p"' 
«/(/i«,EOTn>y 



I tlirivo 
this, 36, thiis 
this. SI, these 

thnille. 153, sUiits, seTvanta 
(hristeth, \%\,tkimelk 
Ihmstenc. 63, thirteen 



■■ thus. 65. '/<« 
thvlkp. 92, Mu( 
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259, unsteady^ inconstant 
ind tayle, 71, head and tail 
, 65, rend in pieces; to is aug- 
tative 

9, 80, 147, 218, n. in v. 9, p. 80 
e, 81, U>m to pieces 
, 85, 122, trick 
J, 34, pvUing 
ye, 88, treason 

152, 259, snare^ deceit, traynde, 
ensnared 

72, 84, dd woTnan 
jr, 79 (?) 

srs, 81, hars^ cheats 
)2, neatly 
, 80, tinke 
lies, n. in v. 9, p. 81 

V. 

1, depart 

I, 85, emits an odor 

re, 229, 44, spring 

jnt, 6, 78, tnuv 

>y, 9, 69, mischievous^ malicious. 

nappy of maners maluays.^^ — 

grave, ap. Dyee 

te, 80, straight 

, 204, use 

W. 

), ivag^ rogue 
>astie, n. in v. 17, p. 34 
thy cote, n. in v. 12, p. 30 
84, keeping 

ith, 13, evidently a misprint 
- warbelith. " Warble, to wrig- 
— Jamieson, Et. Diet. 
nting, 157, lamenting 



wealth, 205, v)eal 
wede, 36, clothing 
welaway, 179, 244, an interjection of 

sorrow. An. Sax. wa-la-wa, voo- 

lo-teo 
werye, 68, uxjrry : the same word as 

uxirray or werrey, to attack hostiMy. 

— Richardson 
what, 60, why 
where, 139, 167, whereas, where as, 

138, 230, where, whereby, 164, 

wherefore 
whether, 11, 30, whither 
wine, 33, ween 
witsafe, 117, vouchsafe 
wood, 18, mad 
wortes, 84, herbs or vegetaltles 
wot, 11, know 
wrekeiull, 159, revengeful 
wretche, 235, for wretched, as perhaps 

it should stand 
wrothe, 76, anger 
wylfuU, 92, 111, voluntary 
wype, 79, hit 
wyst, 15, west, 31, knew, wot, 38, 

wat, 41, wytte, 94, witte, 220, knotv. 

wote, 103, knows 



Y. 



y, the old prefix to the perfect par- 
ticiple from A. S. ge, as y concht, 
163, couched, j fraught, 237, JiUed, 
ydone, 240, cume 

ye, 38, yes, 89, iye, 46, eye, eyes 

yerewhyles, 86, erewhiie 

yld, 14, yield, god yld it you, God 
reward you for it 

y* for that, y" for you, &c., passim 

ywys, I wis, 57, 73, 43, certainly 



24 



I 



« 



• , 



i- 



* 



'A 

*■•>.■ 
, > ■ 

- %•! 



t 


<2i ' 


* 


I--- 




tr . . 


, , 




i 


:;',,■• • 




■ «.'« 


I? 


•■. *' ' 


r 
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lU 



Slacft %nglitt. 



t. 



A new Enterlued for 

Chyldren to playe, named Jacke Jugeler, both 

wytte, and very playsent Newly 

Imprented. 



The Players n 


unen. 


MayBter Boungnu:e 


Agalant 


Dame eoye 


A Gentelvomaa 


Jacke Jugler 


The vyce 


Jenkin careawaj 


A Lackey 


Ales trype and go 


A mayd. 
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INDEX 



TO THE NOTES, TO PROVERBS, AND REMARKABLE 

EXPRESSIONS. 



A. 

a cliylde is better ynborne then vntaughte, S3 

ale in y* comes, 266, n. 

a mendes made with a cople of Straus, 19 

as denty and nice, as an halpeny worth of siluer spoons, 12 

as iost as. iiii. pens to a grot, 41 

as ragged as a colte, 266, n. 

as talc a man as frier Tucke, 70 



B. 



backster of Balockbnrye, 81 

beate the knaues as flatte as a conger, 67 

here that wyth Beuis came, 81 

bongrace with french hode, 269, n. 

bredc oute of a bottell byte, 266, n. 

briggen yrons, 266, n. 

boklers, at the, 263, k. 

buUes under lede, 268, v. 

burning in my left ere, 264, n. 

butterflye of Bromemycham, 81 

by the armes of Robyn hood, 15 

by tlics. X. bons, 264, v. 

bytter boughte at Buckyngame, 81 



CMldelmiuH! dayc, tlie i^alcnders of niaye, 96T, i 
colL«a prodoiu pobliko, SG3, h. 
toll ihu mj'llara mare. 82 



cDunton wherwith chenibj'ii. diil chuiuloaes cOmiL 8' 
roturte of considaDci! in cockoldshyree, 81 
cowcb i|Dutc. 36a, N. 
Rowhord of Comcrcownc. S] 
croMoa or flcabo bonv onrl blod. S 



D. 



Jeit inoD^liG a fljp, lis 
Dens hie, 368, ic. 
devjU ■txje, in tbc. kx^ S 
i)irig«, 370, n. 
ilini» Ei)aluB, 101 
ilyiiimin);;t>£ dale, 368, n. 



ftirjiig, 25*, N. 

fet me an errande, 366, s. 

flye aa fitst 48 B bere in a cage, 39 

for Sonne boinynge, 269, n. 



gTMte Gyb of hynxcy, 8i 



H. 



bankpt bobj, S66, H. 

hut in hose, S64, n., IT, 67 

hart of gold, 63 

hawke with which Aasnerns kylde the wylde bore, 6 

here stwidith vp vnder my cape, 16 
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I. 

iaw bone of all helowes, 269, n. 

I hane made a verje good viage, 22 

I haue more tow on my djstaffe tha I can well spyn, 270, n. 

I may saye, I haue been at a fest, 12 

iolye Jacke iombler that inggleth with a home, 81 

Jorden, the blessinge that, to his Godsonne gane, 82 

Isaackes cow, 81 

it is good to set a candell before the deuyll, 268, n. 

I wyll gene the somewhat for the gifte of a ncwe yeare, 71 

I wyl make them thinke, the deuyle caryeth them to the wood, 60 



K. 



kepe ye warme, 267, n. 
knocked breade, 266, n. 



L. 



London lottes, 82 

lyons on cotsolde, 266, n. 



M. 



mable of chartesey, 82 

make no mo bones, 265, n. 

mawde of thmtton, 82 

moone is made of a grene chese, 46 

Mother bryce of oxforde, 82 

N. 

nether nard ne sene, 264, n. 

newe marketh heth, tyll she haue forgotte, 84 

O. 
onr ladye boons (lady's bonds), 264, n. 

P. 
Phocides, 270, n. 



■■ULiil (Jinjrge y boroup, 26i, s. 

iulnt Ixiyti, 364. N. 

mIIrI, rolttyiDj of cquiToqnc on, 2fi5, -r. 

MVB Iho Croue ia wliight, jf he be »o eomailiU-J, 4fi 

wit Myplittcll, wing with wliirh, rlvc! flj to his nioOt, 8a 

ihynbon of saint Sunuoll, 82 

<nail, figarei several dines aa a combatant, 266, n. 

*pere of spanysshe apjlbery, 82 

itrike vp his aleues, 17 

siimwhat the Catle winked when here iye was onl, 46 

swete mete woU haue sonre sauce amon)-, 16 

!wet lookes, swete enrtB. 864, s. 



tappOT of tanycstopkc, 81 

that wolde I se qnod blynde hew, 270, u. 

there was neuer Ape ao lyke mto an Ape, 3i) 

(hys is a sure carde, 87 

loo of the holy trjnyte, 269, s. 

to to, 267, N. 

towre of tcnysballen, 82 

tyrle on the berye, 267, N. 

tyltyiylles, 268, N. 

W, 

wage pastie, 364, n. 

walke thy cote, 264, n, 

when a man hath most hast he spedidi worst, IT 

wood-cnt9, with changeable names to suit characters, 263, k 



c borne in the vale, 62 
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